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1 | Tux AUTHOR of theſe Let- 


©: is above any View of Inte- 
| A 2 reſt, 


DEDICATION. i}. 
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| concealed : But if they prove 
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ſons . whoſe leiſure Hours are 
not always innocently employ 
ed, the End is fully anſwered. 
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BUT fince no Means ſhould be 4 2 = 

| unattempted in 4 Point of fuch Inpor- — 
tance, I hope, endeavouring to make the 

Mind familiar with the Thoughts of our 

future Exiſtence, and contract, as it were, 1 [ 
unawares, an habitual Perſuaſion of it, 9 

by Writings built on that Foundation, and 

addreſſed to the AﬀeFions and Imagina- 

tion, will not be thought improper, either 7 
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4 ment, far which. the World makes by far 63 
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| ſpeaking, 75 nothing but an Art of for- | — 
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and advantageous Contemplation of which, ut 
this Amuſement would recommend, | 
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pear to him after his Death. The 
Purport of this Epiſtle is to draw 

* his Lordſbip from that contemp- 
8 7ible Idea which he had entertained of all 
Things ſacred, and to convince him, from 
be particular Inſtance of his Brether*s he- 
3 roick Deportment in the Agonies of Death, 
cf the Certainty of a future State, and the 
Immortality of the Soul. From Page 1 to 6 
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to his Friend in England, giving him an E 
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a pathetick Deſcription of his inſinitely mort 
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ſince all the earthly Grandeur, to which hi 
was entitled by his Birth, was but Pa- 
geantry and Farce, in Compariſon with thi 
innate Dignity of his immortal State, ani 
the Glories to which he was advanced. 11 

| to 16 
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Lady, who, tho deeply in Love with him, 
choſe rather to die in a Convent, than 1 
make her Eſcape from that holy Retreat, 
to which her _— ſolemn Vows had confines 8 
wa 17 1% 2 9 1 
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2 with one Montandre, reſolved to make a- 
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Va; i | accordingly, leaving behind him an only 
or Daughter, friendleſs, and expoſed to the 
inn wide World. The Motive of this Letter is 
ef; 3 to beg of her Friend to take the Charge of 
„Her poor Orphan, and to protect her Infant 
Innocence. 26 to 28 
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16 Deſcription of the inviſible Regions, and the 
bappy State of the Inhabitants of Paradiſe. 
- | 29 t0 32 
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al, F Paſſion for him, and her Readineſs to attend 
bim in his loft Veyage to Spain; and then 
relates how he loſt his Life in her Defence, 
in that unſortunate Engagement with cn 
Algerine 
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Chaſtity, and to induce her, rather to not! 
ſubmit to the Diſpenſations of Divine Pro- 9 
vidence, who in Reward to her Virtue would 
4 find out fome Means or other for her Eſcape. 0 
From Page 33 10 35 
| LET TEES 16 35 
oo Sylvia, from Alexis. The Intention of ® 
4 this Letter is to inform her, that ſhe is the * 
natural Daughter of a Perſon of Quality, 
| and not the real Iſſue of her ſuppoſed Pa- 
0 rents, and to forewarn her of the Danger Nes 
\ That attended her, in liſtening to the Ad. 

j} dreſſes of the Lord ****, who, in reality, 
was her own Brother. 38 10 44 4. 
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To Leonora, from Clerimont, her Guardian, 
coho, tho" violently in Love with ber, choſe 
rather to die, than diſbonourably to ſeduce 8 
her, her Fortune being vaſtly ſuperior, to his To 
ewn. The Motive of this Letter is to aſſure » 

her, that the Virincus after Death are in 0. f 
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9 Manners, and of the thouſand Dangers, to 
s 1 1 | which, thro his Means, her Virtue would 

| be expoſed. From Page 45 to 49. 
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11.8 gerous Fit of Sickneſs, and then diſcovers 
* YA the diſingenuous Behaviour and Perfidiouſ- 


nes of one of her Brother's profligate Com- 
k % panions, who made his Addreſſes to her, 

= tho* privately married to a young Lady, 
of 4 whom he had ungratefully abandon'd to 
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cr Brom Cleander to his Brother, endeavouring 
10 reclaim him from his Extravagancies, 
5 I giving him a full Account of the cow- 
" 3 | ardly Manner in which one of his a:ſſclute, 

v y arbeiſtical Companions, reſign'd his Life in 
4 foreign Country, concluding with ſome 
lui Reprebenſions of his ill Condubt. 
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1 % Climene, frem K, giving ber timely 
re 8 Warning to ſhun the Addreſſes of the per- 
1 en, Alcander, to whoſe Vows and Pro- 
4% teſtations if ſhe once Iiſtened, ſhe was ruined 


be) ond Redemption. | 59 to 62 
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Unreaſonableneſs of her Grief on account 1 
his ſudden Death; ſince tas an immediate 4 
Tranſition to a State of Immortality, and 


endleſs Bliſs. From Page 63 to 5 
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From Philander 10 Henrietta, giving her a F 
Account of bis being drowned in his Voyage % w 
to the Indies; of his Paſſage through the 7 
mighty Waters, to the planetary Regions; ce 
and of his Progreſs from thence to the Man- 1 F 
ions of the Bleſſed; whoſe Pleaſures are : 
everlaſting, unutterable, aud beyond De. 
ſcription. 60, 79 
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To my Lord **#**, from Serena, perſuading 
him not to imagine that all Apparitions are Þ 
the Reſult only of Fear and Fancy; to liſten 3 
to her Advice, and make Preparation for 
bis Death, fince in @ few Wetks his 4 
Hour would infallibly be determined. 68 


% A'S 

"31 

to 51 
3 

/ 75 * 

? TH 


» 
+ 
4 


LETTES ann” F 
From Ibrahim, a Turkiſh Baſſa, 70 Philo- 
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cipal Inſtrument of his Converſion to the 
Chriſtian 
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a beautiful Grecian Slave, whom he had 


122 in his Life-time, and prevailed on 
A 0 renounce her maſh holy Religion. From 
ate Page 72 1 76 
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9 From the deceaſed Euſebius 70 his Son, charg- 
1 ing bim to retract a Challenge which he had 


a 1 ths to Lindamor, his generous Friend, 

2 e by Sincerity was his only Crime; and 

% not ſhamefully to efpouſe the Cauſe of a li- 

1 centious Beauty, who had neither Virtue nor 
Y Reputation to defend. 77 to 80 
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Fo my Lord ****, from Mariana, his deceaſed 
| o Wife, perſuading him to be juſt to his Obli- 
9 gations to the injured Sylviana, and to ſet 


ng * Bounds to thoſe vicious Inclinations which 
„ be had indulged ſince her Death without 
fr. * Reluftance and Controul. 81 to 84 
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From Theodoſius to Varrius, diſſuading him 
From the Purſuit of an Amour with the 
= beautiful Cleora, which, as ſhe was the 
lo- 4 F Wife of his generous Benefafior, muſt ine- 
, 8 wvitably plunge ber into Guilt and Infamy, 
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| particular Account of 1s unbappy Amour. 
0 with Amaſia. 96 70 105 ei 
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From Caſſander to a Gentleman at Venice, 
relating all the aggravating Circumſtances * 
of 4 barbarous Murder, which. he com- Wo : 
mitied in a Fit of Jealouſy „ on an imaginary. ci 
Rival; and deſcribing, in the moſt pathe- 4 
Hick T erins, his Remorſe of Conſciene for "7 2 
fach a flagrant Violaticn of the Laws of F * 
Friendſhip and Humanity. 106 70 11 1 90 
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= From Page 116 10 123 


urs | 


8 8 9 ee e the Continuation of her Story in Vor. II. 
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95 ciples and Manners. In this Letter is in- 
e a beautiful Rhapſody, inſeribed, 
7 To the unknown GoD. 124 70 128 
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or 3 the Manner in which he ſeduced her, and 
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and 4 the Goddeſs he adored. From Page 9 
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Another to the ſame, giving an Account of hi; © 2 Du 


Miſtreſs's Illneſs, his accidental Attendance ® . 
on her, her Contempt of all earthly Enjoy- 
ments, and her laſt dying Words, which | 
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upon. 187 t0 193 
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Virtues of ſome Heathens were very ſur- 
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Name 1 


The CONTENTS. 
ri Name of IEs us, in Oppoſition to the 


ber, KG * of bis Pagan Heroes. 
age From Page 194 f 198 


162 | 
LET XVI. 


om Lady Jane Gray to Lord Guilford 
210 7 (ry A poetical Farewel. 199 1% 202 


- 
N 
Nice 


1 
1 : 
eN X7 


9% LETTER XVIL 
ich Mom his Lordſhip to the Princeſs. An af- 


7 ectionate, * Anſwer to the foregoing. 
WS 203 fo 203 


LETTER XVIII. 


om Albanus o Mrs. ****, aſſuring the 
2 % Lady, that ſhe had wrought a wonderful 
| Reformation in him, and convinced him that 
Virtue was more than an empty Name, was 
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Shortneſs of ber laſt Epiſtle. Page 213 
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6 From to the ſame, acknowledging th 
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j aud an agreeable Companion; concluding. 3 
bl with ſerious Reflections on the 3 
1h : of bis * 241 70 29 
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LETTER I 


be Earl of R-----, from Mr.——, who 
ad promiſed to appear to him after his 
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Y was not in my power to give 
u the evidence of a future ſtate, which 
u deſired, and I had raſhly promiſed ; but 
Nee this engagement was a ſecret to every 
> V OL. I. B | mortal 
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whoſe friendſhip you ſee has reached be. 
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ſilence; the moon and ſtars ſhone clear ii 7 
their midnight ſplendour, and ene 


IE 


mortal * ourſelves, you muſt be afured 
that this comes from your deceaſed friend : 


yond the grave. | q 
In my laſt ſickneſs, we fixed on the time 
and place of my appearance; you was punc-Y 
tual to the appointment: for though I wa 
not permitted to make myſelf viſible, I had | 
the curioſity to know if you had the reſolu- 


„ 1 - : F e 
tion to attend the ſolemnity of a viſit fron 3 


the dead. The hour was come, the cock 1 
from a neighbouring ſteeple ſtruck one, n 
human voice was heard to break the _w_ 


Du: 
DU. 


i 


through the trees, which in lofty rows l 3 
to the center of a grove, where I was en 
gaged to meet you. 3 
I ſaw you enter the walks, with a carele“ 
incredulous air, not the leaſt concern or e. 
pectation appeared in your looks; as if 70% 
came there only in regard to your ow! 1 
word, and a ſort of reſpect to my memory) 
However, the calmneſs of the night induce 
you to walk *till the morning began to break 
when you retired, ſinging an idle ſong 70% 
had got out of the _ T ales. By thi 


gala 


he 
C.: 


18 
3 


he 
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<kicty of your temper you ſeemed pleaſed, 
dg y Lord, with a new proof againſt a future 
bel 1 fe, and happy to find yourſelf (as you con- 
X Quded) on a level with the beaſts that 
9 4 eriſh A glorious advantage! and wor- 
* * of your triumph 
was But we have ſo often diſcourſed on this 
1525 that I would not tire you with the 
Fpetition of any thing paſt; only once more 
* make way to your reaſon, by moving 
1 dur paſſions, in recollecting the manner of 
"Four brother's death, which was all a de- 
Ponſtration of the immortality of the Soul, 
j d to what heights of fortitude that pro- 
ect could raiſe the heart of man, at the 
1 Pur of terror, and in the jaws of death. 
With what a ready compoſure did he en- 
ö 4 re the violence of his diſtemper! with 
That conviction and full aſſurance expect 
he reward of his piety! with what calm 
9. 9 

ess, with what a graceful reſignation, did 
I e receive the ſentence of death, when (at 
| is importunity) the phyſicians told him 
Were were no hopes of his recovery! Then 
[ have but a. few weary ſteps, he replied, and 


7 Journey of life will be finiſhed. 
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was open undiſſembled goodneſs, and a true 


than your brother; his marriage was j 
concluded with the charming Cleora, he had 


receive her. When he was near death, the | 


4 LEFT ERS ' 4 
5 | a E eac 
This was not a time for affectation, all © 


Frac 


* 


greatneſs of mind: Nothing elſe could have] 4 0 


ſupported him, when every circumſtance 4 
life conſpired to allure him back to life, to 
deepen the ſnadows of the grave, and SA 
the King of Terrors more terrible. I 
There was not, my Lord, among the race 
of men, a more lovely and agreeable $6 I 


juft finiſhed a noble ſeat and fine gardens to | 


came at his requeſt to take a laſt and ſad 1 
farewel; Angels might have ſorrowed to ſee 1 
tears in the brighteſt eyes on earth, while her r 
tenderneſs for him would have diſguiſed her - g F 
anguiſh : This, with the ſight of a fond '* 
young ſiſter, fainting in her woman's arms ; 1 


your aged father ſitting near, ſilent and 
ſtupid with his grief: what could ren. A 
the mind of man in ſuch complicated di- 
ſtreſs! The accompliſhed youth, who had 
all that was gentle and humane in his e | 
ſition, muſt have betrayed ſome weakneſs, | 
if he had not been aſſiſted by a Power u. 3 


perior to Nature. But how equal, how | 
ſteady ; 
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al eady was his mind! how becoming, how 
Wraceful his whole behaviour! Never was 


”y Mie laſt, the cloſing part of life, performed 
ot With more decency and grandeur: His rea- 


1 Mn was clear and elevated, and his words 
1 ere the very language of immortality, and 
1 cited at the ſame time both pity and envy 
2Þ thoſe that were near him. 

When the cold ſweats hung on his brows, 
d his breath and ſpeech failed, joy ſtrug- 
ed thro' the decay of nature, and a hea- 
Wnly ſmile fate on his face; a ſmile that at 
ce compelled our tears, and accuſed us of 
Meakneſs in them. 
9 Lou, my Lord, attended him to the laſt 
ment of life; and when I preſſed this ar- 
ment of a future ſtate, you confeſſed, that 
Pugh you thought Religion a deluſion, it 
I 1 s the moſt agreeable deluſion in the world; 
al wa that men who flattered themſelves with 
Woſc gay viſions, had much the advantage 
+ | 5 thoſe that ſaw nothing before them but 
2 q gloomy uncertainty, or the dreadful hope 
an annihilation. | 
From this Uncertainty I was very ſollici- 
us to draw you, while I was in a mortal 
te; but, I have now a more ardent deſire 
| B 3 to 


requeſted : However, this Letter may fatisf 


an apparition from the dead a greater mi 


I f 
to convince you, though I cannot obtain thi 
permiſſion to give you that Evidence yo ts 


you that I am in a ſtate of exiſtence; nor i! 


racle than a variety of objects that dail'f 4 
ſurround you, and owe the loſs of the 


2 

effect to your familiarity with them. : 
Happy minds in this ſuperior ſtate a. q 

ſtill concerned for the welfare of mortal 

and make a thouſand kind viſits to thei 3 

friends; to whom, if the laws of the imma 

terial worlds did not forbid, it would be M 1a 


to make themſelves viſible, by the ſplendou les 
of their o] vehicles, and the command the F rie 
have on the powers of material things, an“ Ihe 
the organs of ſight: It often ſeems a wird Wh 
to us, that you do not perceive us; for 9 


are not abſent from you by places, but by tb 1 
different conditions of the ſtates we are in. 1 

You'll find this in your Cloſet, and mai 

be aſſured it comes from vic 

2 le⸗ 

Your conſtant Ira! 

th 

Aud immortal Friend, le: 

ne 


CLERIMONT 
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dail 4 - 

thei rom 4 Gentleman who died at Conſtantino- 
ple, 70 his Friend in England, giving him 

> ary 


an account of the manner of his Death. 


4 TOUR not ** from me, my ou 
amd 4 1 Beville, has given you too many dif- 
| cal al apprehenſions about the manner of my 
do l death; and the engagements of a generous 
the Wricndſhip, which are not extinguiſhed with 
an. .. breath of life, oblige me to give you 
iracl his ſatisfaction. 

or W. 4 I made a longer ſtay at Conſtantinople than 
y th intended, and there it pleaſed Heaven that 
X ſhould reſign my life, which for ſome 
months gradually declined, but without any 
1 Fviolent or painful diſorder, or indeed the 
; 4 leaſt apprehenſion that my diſtemper was fa- 
tal: But my days were numbered, and when 
che deſtined hour drew near, after a ſleep- 
leſs night, I roſe with the ſun; and as I had 
never been ſo ill as to confine myſelf, I 


TT Ms = ſought 


8 LETTERS 
ſought ſome refreſhment in one of thoſe del re a 
licious gardens that adorn the ſhore of the Witab! 
Boſphorus. Wal c 
After a ſhort walk I found my ſpirits rnkl udde 
ing, and retiring to a cypreſs ſhade, I threw neo! 
myſelf on a flowery bank for ſome refreſh d f 
ment: a gentle ſlumber ſoon cloſed my eyes Hined 
which was thrice broken by what I then his f 
thought an imaginary call; the voice. per- f L 
fectly reſembled the charming Almeria's,Wpwn: 
whoſe death, you know, was the occaſion ofs; 
my travels. I was now perfectly awake, 
and liſtening to hear the gentle furmons|i 
again; but Ga I had neither ſtrength to 
riſe, nor power to call aſſiſtance : an icy 
coldneſs ſtopped the ſprings of life, and ro 
after a little ſtruggle, my ſpirit got n 4 
thened of its clay; the curtain fell, and the re 
inviſible world appeared. The firſt eme f 
ſpirit that welcomed me to theſe new re- 
gions, was the lovely Almeria; but how 4 
dazzling how divinely fair! extaſy was g le: 
in her eyes, and ine xpreffible pleaſure in 2 
every ſmile! her mien and aſpect more 
ſoft and propitious than ever was frigned | 
by Poets of their Goddeſs of Beauty "and | 


Love: : What was airy fiction there, was Me 
here | 
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re all tranſporting reality. With an ini- 
itable grace ſne received me into her æthe- 
Fal chariot, which was ſparkling ſaphire 
Iudded with gold; it rolled with a ſpon- 
neous motion along the heavenly plains, 
Ind ſtopped at the Morning Star, our de- 
ined habitation. But how ſhall I deſcribe 
Mis fair, this fragrant, this enchanting Land 
ber- f Love! the delectable vales and flowery 
ns, the myrtle ſhades and roſy bow- 
BF; the bright caſcades and . cryſtal rivu- 
ts rolling over orient pearls and ſands of 
old, which here ſpread their ſilent waves 
to broad tranſparent lakes ſmooth as the 
ic) L ce of Heaven, and there break with rapid 
ind rce through arching rocks of diamond and 
ur rple amethyſt: Plants of immortal ver- 
the ure creep up the ſparkling cliffs, and adorn 
mo. e proſpect with unſpeakable variety. 


re. | Oh, my Beville ! could I lead you through 
ow We luxurious bowers and {oft receſſes where 


7 a . . 
vas Pleaſure keeps its eternal feſtivals, and re- 


in Aels with guiltleſs and unmoleſted freedom | 
Ire Y 


hatever can raiſe deſire, waatever can give 
clight, whatever can ſatisfy the ſoul in all 
e boundleſs capacities of joy, -is found here! 
very wiſh 1s repleniſhed with full draughts 
Bs 


be: 
2 i” 4 
= 
d 4 
n IN 
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LET MES 


of vital pleaſure, ſuch as elevate angelick| 
minds, and gratify the nobleſt faculties off 
immortal ſpirits. Oh, Beville, my Almeria 
is as much ſuperior to her former ſelf here, 
as I thought her ſuperior to the reſt of hel 
ſex upon earth. f 
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ELEEEEEELESE 


LETTER II 


: To the Counteſs of - „from her only Son, 
3 who died when he was two years old. 


OUR Grief is an allay to my Hap- 
pineſs.: The only ſentiment my infant 
Mate was conſcious of, was a fondneſs for 
ou, which was then pure inſtinct and natural 
ympathy, but is now gratitude and filial 
affection. As ſoon as my ſpirit was releaſed 
rom its uneaſy confinement, I found myſelf 


Ported at the advantage and ſuperior manner 
f my exiſtence : The firſt reflection I. made 
vas on my lovely benefactor, for I knew 
you in that relation in my infant ſtate ;. but 
was ſurprized to ſee you weeping over the 
little breathleſs Form from which.I thought 
myſelt ſo: happily, delivered, as if you had 
lamented my eſcape. The fair proportion, 
the agility, the ſplendour of the new vehicle, 
that my ſpirit now informed, was fo. bleſt 
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in active and reaſonable Being; I was tranſ- 


— — eee a 2 — 22 2 22 — 


r ˙·A ˙ w ADD vis > ve 211 — = er 13/2 Re: 


next my Guardian Angel's I had ever ſeen, 


LETTERS 
an exchange, that I wondered at your grief nd u 
for I was ſo little acquainted with the diffe wer 
rence of material and immaterial bodies, thai ma 
I thought myſelf as viſible to your ſight a you 
you was to mine: I was exceedingly moved m3 
at your tears, but was ignorant why, unleſfter 
becauſe yours was the moſt beautiful faceWppr 
DYS 
and that you reſembled ſome of the gayſſWuiſi 
forms that uſed to recreate my guiltleſs ſlum-W{Welel 
bers, and ſmile on me in gentle dreams: I m 
was then ignorant of your maternal relationſWy 
to me, but remembered that you had been 


my refuge in all the little diſtreſſes of which et 


J had but a faint notion. I left you unwil- uch 
lingly in the height of your calamity, to ow. 
follow my radiant guide to a place of tran- Miſte 
quillity and joy, where I met thouſands of av 
happy Spirits of my own Order, who in-j 
formed me of the Hiſtory of my native world, 
for whoſe Inhabitants I have a peculiar bene-itle 
volence, and cannot help intereſting myſelf ne 
in their welfare: But as I never diſcerned ob 
between Good and Evil, nor experienced the fiel. 
motives that governed the race of men, I am, 
I confeſs, aſtoniſhed at their conduct, and Mo! 
0 their Foy and ſorrows to be all ſtrange o 
and | 
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ief Wd unaccountable.. I have made vilits to the 
iffehwer world fince my deceaſe ; the firſt that 
thai made was from a tender curioſity to know 
t ay you was ſatisfied with the diſpoſal of Heaven 
ved my early fate; but I was ſurpriſed to find, 
leſMfter ſeveral months were paſt, your grief 
face h ppreſſed every thought, and clouded all the 
een, ys of your Life, which made me very in- 
gay uiſitive into my own Hiſtory. I aſked the 
im- eleſtial who was your attendant, why I was 


12 much lamented, and of what conſequence 
ionſny life would have been to the Publick or 
cenWny own Family, ſince thoſe fair eyes were 


ret drowned in tears for one that had made 
Nach a ſhort and inſignificant appearance be- 
ow. As for the Publick, the gentle Mi- 
an-Miſter told me there was a hazard, I might 
ave proved a bleſſing or curſe ; but that I 
vas the only hope of an illuſtrious family, 
nd heir to a vaſt eſtate and diſtinguiſh'd 
itle; and pointing to a coat of arms, told 
e that was the badge of my dignity ; the 
oble ſeat we had in view, with the gardens, 
elds, the woods and parks that ſurrounded 
t, were all my entailed poſſeflion. A goodly 
poſſeſſion! I replied, and proper for the 
our-footed animals that I behold feeding on 


111 


Coat of arms I took for ſuch a toy, that l ii 


wrong a judgment, nor to acquire a reliſh 


tance, that if the black Prince of the airy 
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the verdant paſture ! But of what uſe theth 
fields and woods had been to one that haf 
an immortal ſpirit, I cannot conceive ; an 
for a Title, what happineſs could an airfWcun 
ſyllable, an empty ſound, bring with it? Theþrch 


te h 


ur f 


burleſque had not been beneath the dignity e r. 
of an Angel, I ſhould have thought th oſſel 


mentioning it a ridicule on mortal men 


I cannot conceive wherein the charm, the fe a 


gratification of theſe things conſiſt : If I werel ing 


poſſeſſed of the whole earthly globe, whal 
uſe could I make of this groſs element, the ead 
dregs of the creation? I have no depen. ou 
dence on water, or fire, or earth, or air: 
*Tis unintelligible to me, that hills and val- 
leys, trees and rivers, the mines and caverns 
under their feet, any more than the clouds erf 
that fly over their heads, ſhould be thel 
wealth of reaſonable creatures: They mayf nd 
keep their poſſeſſions unenvied by me; I am 
glad I did not live long enough to make ſo fire 


for ſuch low enjoyments. I am fo little 
concerned for the loſs of ſuch an inheri-| 


regions claimed my ſhare, 1 would not dil-| 
Pute 


hai pur foe. 


and So ſuperior, Madam, are my preſent 


cumſtances, to that of the greateſt Mo- 
Arch under the ſun, that all earthly gran- 
at iHur is pageantry and farce, compared to 
nit e real, the innate dignity which I now 
the Meſs I am advanced to celeſtial glory, 
= d triumph in the heights of immortal 


vere ings of the earth. 


hat If you could conceive my happineſs, in- 


theMWead of the mournful ſolemnity with which. 
en · N ou interred me, you would have celebrated 
y funeral rites with ſongs and feſtivals: 
Wiſtead of the thoughtleſs thing you lately 
rn miled on and careſſed, I am now in the 
Perfection of my being, in the elevation of 


| nd the propriety of ſo much ſpace to breathe 


am Wn, I tread the ſtarry pavement, make the 


ſo ircuit of the ſkies, and breathe the air of 
liſa baradife: I am ſecure of eternal duration, 
= | TH independent but on the Almighty, 


hom I love and adore, as the fountain of 
ny being and bleſſedneſs. 


Pardon 
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Ste his title, though he is my averſion, and 


e and pleaſure, whence pity falls on the 


eaſon; inſtead of a little extent of land, 


——4c4«%é —2 „609 — — aa bbs he n 
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Pardon me, Madam, *tis you now ſeen 
the Infant, and I repay you that ſuperio 


regard and tenderneſs which you lately be 
ſtowed on me. 


J 
oY 


NARCISSU; 


cr 10 


be 


E. ETTER IV. 


SUS 


| my Lord „from a young Lady who 
das in a Convent at Florence. | 


Y Lord, finding materials in your clo- 
ſet, I took the opportunity of your 
ſence to give you this intelligence of my 
ath: the hand will convince you that it 
mes from your once-loved Ethelinda. 

I lived but a few weeks after you left 


rict modeſty ſtill forced me to conceal my 


happy paſſion from the moſt intimate com- 
mion I had: After I had diſcovered it to 
pu, I durſt confeſs the guilty ſecret to none 


ove, who aſſiſted my weakneſs, and con- 
ed my reſolution never to comply with 


4 from my confinement. You had indeed 
Wnvinced me that the vows I. had made 
ere raſn and uncommanded! but oh! it was 
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Ea e e e 


aly, ſuch was the exceſs of my grief, tho? 


t the compaſſionate and forgiving Powers 


y of thoſe ſchemes you propoſed to free 


paſt; 
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lege ſtood in all their horrors before me, 


mine was a heart devoted to ſuperior 3 


Hopeleſs of the conqueſt, I gave myfelf Dec 


— 


1 i 


paſt; Saints and Angels heard it, the grie 
ſeeing Skies were invoked to witneſs INnpt 
chaſte engagement; it was ſealed above, Mich 
entered in the Records of Heaven. Thi 
hopeleſs was my paſſion ! perjury and ſac 


and eternal perdition were betwixt us : At 
yet that I loved you, my Lord, I had iWyſtal 
often ſubſcribed to that ſoft confeſſion to lea 


you any doubt of it; nor was the tender frailianſi 
ty without excuſe, if all the merit Man cou} W. 
boaſt, if every grace that Nature could gid ( 


or gentle Art improve, deſerved diftinEtio 
It had been a crime to have been inſenſib 
in any circumſtance but mine. - Stran 
circumſtance ! that could make it Virtue! 
look coldly on you. 7 

There was the Emphaſis of my miſen 


dours, and ſacred to Heaven alone; tire 
Heaven, which is my impartial judge aan 
witneſs how ſincerely I ſtrove to blot 5. 
from my ſoul. But neither reaſon, nor ti 
niceſt ſenſe of honour, nor even devotioWpoa 
could aſſiſt me; ftill you returned on hat 
imagination triumphant in all your charm) 
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grief and deſpair, reſolving never to at- 
pt my eſcape from the holy retreat to 
ich my vows had confined me, but rather 
fall a victim to the ſacred names of Cha- 
ty and Truth. Heaven accepted the ſa- 
ifice, and Death my kind deliverer at once 
leaſed me from miſery and mortality; the 
yſtal gates opened a ſpacious entrance, and 
e bleſt Immortals received me into * 
anſions of life and bliſs. 

Whatever was feigned of Ehſian Fields, 
d Cyprian Groves, is here without delu- 
on ſurpaſſed ; theſe are the imperial ſeats, 
e native dominions of Love; here his holy _ 
orch flames aut with propitious iplendour, 
nd his golden ſhafts are dipt in immortal 
ys: Here are no vows that tear us from our 
ſhes, ng conflict betwixt Paſſion and Vir- 
e; what we like we admire, what we ad- 
nire we enjoy, nor is it more our happineſs 
an commendation ſo to do. 
That unhappy paſſion, which was my tor- 
nent and crime, is now my glory and my 
oaſt: nothing ſelfiſh or irregular, nothing 
hat needs reſtraint or diſguiſe, mingles with 
he noble ardour; tis all calm and beneficent, 
becoming the dignity of reaſon, and the 
grandeur 
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grandeur of an immortal mind, and 1s 
laſting as its eſſence: When the lamps 
heaven are quenched, when the Sun 
burnt out its ſplendour, this divine Princy 
ſhall ſhine with undiminiſhed luſtre, the j 
and triumph of the heavenly nations. II 
Subſtance of Love, my Lord, dwells | 


Heaven, its Shadow only is to be fou 7 
upon Earth. o 
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LET TREE V. 


_ — — 


To 


OU remember, as we were on a clear 
Summer Evening gazing on the beau- 
f the Stars, I promiſed, if you ſurvived 
to give you an account of the Planeta- 
orlds, and their Inhabitants : I have 
made half the tour of the ſkies, but will, 
can, deſcribe to you the laſt of theſe 
elties in which I entertained myſelf. It 
in a region immenſe ſpaces diſtant 
that ſyſtem which is enlightened by 
r Sun, and created numberleſs ages be- 
the foundations of the Earth were laid ; 
the meaſure thereof deſcribed before the 
ſpring knew its place, and the bounds 
arkneſs were determined ; before Man 


formed of the ground, and the Almighty 
ithed into him a living Soul: An unmea- 


ble duration before this, the unlimited 
ator had made and peopled millions of 
glorious. 
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glorious worlds. The inhabitants of e. 
which I am deſcribing, ſtood their Pros © 
tion, and are confirmed in their origins * 
Rectitude, but will never be admitted in wie 
the Empyrean Heaven, being uncapable | 
that ſupreme degree of happineſs which A 
gels and the Spirits of juſt Men attain: Ho * 
ever, they are exempt from all evil, bleſt 
the height of their faculties and conception 
and are privileged with immortality. THS 
reſidence may properly be called the I 
chanted World ; whatever you have heal 
fabled of Fairy ſcenes, of vocal groves, a 


palaces riſing to magick ſounds, is all r 
here, and performed by the eaſy and nat 


ral operations of theſe active Spirits. I he 

in an inſtant ſeen palaces aſcend to a ma d! 

ſtick height, ſparkling as the ſtars, and tra 

parent as the unclouded æther: I mig 

deſcribe them like the courtly Prophet 

Wall Their Walls were fair Colours, their Faunk * 

bY tion Saphire, the Windows of Agate, and I. 

1 | Gates of Carbuncle. Their materials here! rb 

all glittering and refined, not like the Ear. 

1 Globe, dark and heavy. Theſe Ether 
il 


„ are the niceſt judges of ſymmetry and p 
portion, and by the diſpoſition of light a 
__ 2 un 
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de, and the mixture of a thouſand daz- 
g colours, form the moſt charming pro- 
&s: They have ſuch a command and 
dwiedge of the powers of Nature, that in 
inſtant they raiſe a variety of Sylvan 
es, and carry the perſpective through ver- 
t avenues and flowery walks to an un- 
aſurable length; while living fountains 
t up their filver ſpouts, and form glit- 
ing arches among the trees, of growth 
e FP verdure not to be expreſſed. 
hey are acquainted with all the utmoſt 
ſteries of ſound, and are poſſeſſed with 
> very ſoul of harmony: Art is theirs in 
"MF its changing notes, its blandiſhments and 
Wces: Whatever Nature can boaſt in her 
mal d licentious charms, is governed by them: 
Jie winding vales, the ſtreams and groves, 
athe muſick at their command: The 
phtingale and dying ſwan ſeem to com- 
ain to gentle Zephyrs whiſpering through 
> trees, while a thouſand airy ſongſters 
rble to the meaſured fall of high caſ- 
des; which by intervals ſinking into a deep 
her ence, after a graceful pauſe, ſhrill record- 
and ſilver trumpets ſound, while harm- 
s thunders roll above, and break with a 
ſha 5 ; glorious 
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glorious ſolemnity : Still the bliſsful temp! 
riſes, and ſwells the mind to facred gra 
deur, and ſeraphic elevation; *till ſubdu 
and melted into ſoftneſs by the melody 
i tuneful reeds, warbling lutes, and ſweet e 
chanting voices of the Lydian Strain. 1 

The Language of this charming Regid 
is perfectly muſical and elegant, and becomir 
the fair Inhabitants, who are freſh and ro 
as the opening morning, clear as the me 
dian light, and fragrant as the breath of j& 
ſamin, or new-blown roſes: How exqu 
ſitely proportioned their ſhapes ! their aſpel 
how tranſporting! how gentle, how chal 
ming beyond all the race of mortal men! N 
ver did the eye-lids of the morning opd 
on ſuch perfection, never. did the ſun, ſind 
firſt it journey'd through the ſkies, behol 
i ſuch beauty, nor can human fancy, in | 
moſt inſpired flights, conceive ſuch amial 
10 wonders. 
| Perhaps, in all my 1 rambles, 
Wl! ſhall not be able to give you an account ( 
any objects more ſurprizing : but while 
am permitted, I ſhall continue my intel 
gence to the moſt agreeable Friend I had « 
earth; and be aſſured, when you are releal: 
: frol 
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om mortality, you will meet, in ſpite of 


ſtance of Time and Place, (thoſe mortal 
es to Love © Upon earth). | 


mpe 
gra 
du 
dy ( 
Et el 


* 


272 our conftant and unchanged. 
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LETTES VE 
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— — 
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"To 


Y dear Siſter, though the engagements 
of Nature are cancelled, the ſuperid 
obligations of Virtue remain in their full 
force. You have been faithful to my memo 
ry, and the ſtrict rules of piety ; thoug 
it has proved of fatal conſequence to the un 
happy man who was lately my huſband, anſ 
by that relation a brother to you: With inf 
ward grief and compaſſion. T faw the guily 
inclination, but never uttered the leaſt co . 
plaint, nor gave him one uneaſy moment 
I knew your mind as faultleſs as your form 
and ſaw you governed in all your conduct i 
conſcious Honour and unblemiſhed Virtue 
Envy itſelf could not have reproached yo 
with the leaſt deviation from modeſty at 
truth; nor was the promiſe I would hi 
extorted from the guilty youth on my deat 
bed, the effect of jealouſy, but a kind d 
fign to reclaim him, and free you from | 
imp 
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mportunity, if I could have engaged him, as 

[ deſired, not to converſe with you after my 
eceaſe ; but he was ſincere enough to refuſe 
me, and as ſoon as a ſlight formality would 
uffer him, he purſued his inceſtuous paſſion. 
Lour obſtinate repulſes have at laſt the tra- 
gical effect I expected: From the moment 
that he heard the day of your marriage with 
the illuſtrious Montandre was ſet, he reſolved 
on the unnatural fact; and never was Self- 
murder performed in a more calm and de- 
liberate manner : He ſpent part of the eve- 
ning with two of his friends, men of wit 


„ al and learning; his diſcourſe with them was 

th ui all intended to prove the right a man has to 

Zul diſpoſe of his life, and put an end to his be- 

con ing, when it was rather his burthen than 

men happineſs. He returned to his houſe in a 

for more early hour than uſual, and retiring to 

act his chamber, called for a young and only 

ITT daughter that I had left him; taking her in 

d ii his arms, while the lovely infant ſmiled on 

Y "I him, tears dropped from his eyes: when 
| hl he would have bleſſed it, the unbelieving 

deat prayer faultered on his tongue; and deliver- 
nd d ing the child to its nurſe, he ordered his 
om! 


ſervants to deny him to all company. As 
0 2 ſoon 


- : 1 
141 
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ſoon as he was alone, he wrote that moving 
Letter, which you received; when he had 
finiſhed and ſealed it, he took a Lucretius 
from the table, and read and pauſed by in- ; 
tervals; at laſt, looking on his watch, juſt 
at io he faſtened his chamber-door, and 
drew his ſword, repeating the following lines, | 
which I wiſh had never been writ, as I aſſure | 
you does the author of them too : i 
| Here's à quick relief 

To all thy vain imaginary grief ! 

For thou ſhalt ſleep, and never wake again, 

And quitting life, ſhalt quit thy living pain: 

The worſt that can befall thee, mea ſur' d right, 
1s a ſound ſlumber, and a long good- night. 

Then directing the point exactly to his 

heart, he fell on his ſword, and immediately 
expired; and left a tender Orphan friendleſs | 
and expoſed. This is the motive of my 
writing to you,. that you would take the 
charge of her education, and protect her in- 
fant innocence. Be ſure to perform this gene- 
rous office, as you would proſper, and be your- 
ſelf protected in any of the calamitiesof human 
life. By deſiring you to make all poſſible pro- 


viſion for her happineſs, I preſent you with | 


an opportunity of promoting your own. 
IN AMANDA, 
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To | 
; | I dear Emilia, it will be impoſſible 
J for me to give you the intelligence I 
Fromiſed from the inviſible regions, unleſs I 
Fould tranſlate the Language of Paradiſe into 
hat of Mortals : for here are a thouſand 
Wcautics unrevealed, and a thouſand delights 
n-named among the race of Men; we drink 
t the fountain-head of happineſs, and bathe 
n the rivers of immortal pleaſure; the 
rightly hours dance along, crowned with 
Wve, and unutterable extaſy. EF 
You were witneſs to my dying agony, 1 
aw your laſt kind tears, and gave up my 
reath in your arms. But how changed was 
e ſcene in a moment! from the gloom and 
orror of a death-bed, to the ſmiles and ſongs 
f Angels, who conducted me to the æthe- 
al heights! a thouſand dazzling wonders 
et my view, the Heavens in pomp un- 
lded their glories, the Paradiſe of God 

| C2 opened 
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golden lute was in his hand, whoſe _ 


an Angel's flowing ſong, in all the pomp « 
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opened before me in all its bliſsful and tranſ. 
porting ſcenes! the bappy groves ſtood 
crowned with unfading verdure; the Jucidf 
currents danced along over ſands of gold: 
gold; the charming bowers diſplayed thei 
ever-blooming pride, and breathed Ambro. 
ſia; the Palaces of the Heavenly Powers af 
cended with exquiſite magnificence, ſparkÞ 
ling far beyond all the glories of the lowef 
"IN and reſounded with the voice of felt 1 
vity and joy. f 

The firſt gentle Spirit that welcomed md 
to theſe happy manſions, was your charming 
Brother, gay as a Cherubin ; the heavenhſ 
Loves and Graces triumphed in all his form 
vital pleaſure danced in his eyes, life and cj 
leſtial bloom ſat ſmiling on his face, a wreatl 
of unfading flowers circled his head, and | 


joined to his melting voice, far ſurpaſſed: 
deſcription. That tender innocent Paſſion 
had long conceived for him, kindled at th 


firſt interview, and has taken eternal po 
ſeſſion of my ſoul. 


But how ſhall I make you ſenſible of whi 


heavenly harmony, would not fully deſcribe 


from the Dead to the Living. JT. 
n what figures of celeſtial eloquence ſhall I 


an. 


od clate the loves of immortal Spirits; or tell 
icid vou the height, the extent, the fulneſs of 
1d; heir bliſs! All the ſoft engagements on earth, 


he the tender ſympathies, and the moſt holy 
bro union that nature knows, are but faint ſimi- 
; afMWitudes for the ſanctity and grandeur of theſe 


divine enjoyments: Hope and languiſhing 
Expectation are no more, and all. defire is 
loſt in full and complete fruition : - Love 
Wreigns in eternal triumph, here it governs 
1 every heart, and dwells on every tongue: 


ark 
Wel 


eſt] = 


ning They tune their golden harps to the great name 
o / Love, immortal Love, their darling theme; 
Ten thouſand echoes thro the lightſome plains 
Repeat the clear, the feweet melodious ſtrains: 
The fields rejoice, the fragrant groves around- 


nd ll Bloſſom afreſh at their enchanting ſound : 

1010 e Heav'n of Heav' us _ dazzling heights . 

ed 4 [ above 

ion Wl Returns the name, and hails the pow r of Love. 

15 But oh! when the fair face of eternal Love 
Po unveils its original glories, and appears in the 

wh perfection of uncreated beauty, how wondrous, 

1» how ineffable the viſion | fulneſs of joy is in 

np. 

rity his Preſence, rapture and inexpreſſible extaſy: 


C4 The- 


32 LET 2:89 
The faireſt Seraph ſtops his lute, and with i 
graceful pauſe confeſſes the ſubject too great 
for his moſt exalted ſtrain. How impetuouſhſi 
do the ſtreams of immortal joy roll in, and 
enlarge the faculties of every heavenly mind! 
Ye facred Myſteries unrevealed to men, jel 
Glories, unprofaned by mortal eyes, forgive 
the bold attempt that would deſcribe you l- | 
oy The only deſcription that mortals can receive N 
of you is, that you are not to be deſcribed. 
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wid I you had juſt made me happy, 
| and rewarded the moſt tender paſſion 

In the world with the poſſeſſion of your charms, 
vas compelled to make a voyage to Spain: 
ou ſaw the inward ſtruggle of my ſoul, and 
hat I muſt ſuffer the anguiſh of death in lea- 
ing you, when you ſurprized me with the 
mexpected generous offer, to follow me 
through all the dangers of the ſeas : Charm'd 
ith the propoſal, I took you at your word, 
and raſhly ventured my darling treature to 
Wazards of a voyage: I loſt my life in your 
defence againſt an Agerine Corſair; the cauſe 
as juſt, ** met wid its approbation in 
he ſeats of peace and happineſs: For my own 
lot, I could not wiſh it more advantageous z 
and for yours, ſuch Virtue in diſtreſs will be 
ne peculiar care of Heaven. The Barbarian 
at made you his prize, treated you with 
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an unaccuſtomed gentleneſs ; nor has the il- 
luſtrious Baſſa, that ranſomed you out of his 
power at an immenſe price, given you the 
leaſt occaſion of reproach : In the height of 
his paſſion he has always obſerved even the 
ſanctity of the Chriſtian rules, and treated 
you with a ſubmiſſion very different from the || 
principles and cuſtoms of his country. Tho 
he has courted -you to increaſe the number 
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of his wives, he ſeems to have ſuch an abſo- | 
hate command of himſelf, even in the warmth | 
of his youthful deſires, that you need fear no 1 | 
violence from the generous Infidel: But ſhould 
the worſt you imagine arrive, Heaven has ai 
thouſand ways to protect your innocence: |j 
Depend on that, and let not the extravagance 
of your grief perſuade you, that it is lawful 
to- free yourſelf by the fatal opiate which you] 
eep for that deſign. The heavenly Gen) 
that attend you have made a thouſand im- 
preſſions on your ſleeping fancy to warn you 
from the deſperate attempt: ſometimes you] 
have been led through the deſolate ſhades} 
where unhappy ghoſts complain, the gloomy 
caverns, the abodes of eternal horror have 
been opened to your view : ſometimes the 
| rewards of patience and conſtant virtue have 
ack 
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iſplayed their glories to your pleaſed ima- 
his pination; and by the ſoft inſpiring whiſpers 
the ] ff celeſtial Beings, your reſtleſs thoughts have 


: deen compoſed, while the realms of joy have 
nfolded their delights in viſionary proſpects 
Jo you: By heavenly ſcenes and gentle ſlum- 
l ders your griefs were calmed, the tempeſt of 
our paſſions ſuſpended : Then quietly at- 
end the event, and the gentle Calicara will 
Find a way to free you. Till Abubecar ſaw 
Pou, ſhe was his darling ſlave, and as he is 
Handſome to admiration, ſhe loved and re- 
ounced the Chriſtian Faith for him ; but ſtill 
Ihe fair Apoſtate, in her heart, adores the 
Name which her tongue has denied. This, 
Who! you are her rival, fills her foul with the 
Wfteſt compaſſion for you, and makes her 
Wbhor the taſk that her inſolent maſter has 
Wimpoſed, of perſuading you to quit the poſ- 


im- I ſeſſion of the heavenly Truth, which is your 
you happineſs and glory: She is ſo far from gi- 
you Wving you that infernal counſel, - that ſhe hay. 


With tears and intreaties perfuaded you to 
ie, rather than abandon your glorious hopes 
and title to immortality ; nor will ſhe reſt; 
'till he has by ſome means or other ſecurec 
you from Abubecar's importunity, of com- 
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plying with which ſhe has experienced thel 


mory, moderate the exceſs of your grief for 
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delufive and bitter conſequence. 
Your coldneſs and averſion, with the a 
cendant her wit and vivacity has on his tem-MWMWeave 
per, will ſoon recover the youthful wanderer) 
and reſtore her to an abſolute empire oveſ 
him; and then you are ſecure of a guiltlekWMo mo! 
protection, till you can give your friends in 
England Intelligence of your circumſtances 
who will ſoon pay your ranſom, which noſ 
one can for Vertue loſt. | 
In the mean time, if you love my me- 


my death, which, however tragical it ap- 
peared, was glorious and happy for me: I 
tell in the ardour of a brave action, in the 
defence of your beauty and liberty, and my 
own life: The wounds I received gave 
free paſſage to my ſoul, which took its flight 
with no other regret but that of parting with 


you, if it may be called a ſeparation ; for! 


have been your conſtant attendant in my in- 
viſible ſtate, your unſeen companion in theſ 


beautiful walks and bowers where you ſo 


frequently ſpend your hours of retirement: 
J ſhould with pleaſure hear you repeat my 


name, as 1 often do, and in the ſofteſt lan- 


guage 
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age expreſs the conſtancy of a vertuous 
aſſion, could you reſtrain thoſe floods of 
ars, and be more reſigned to the will of 
leaven: But let this aſſure you, that I am 
the height of happineſs, and when your 
n life is finiſhed, we ſhall meet to part 
o more; which circumſtance, though you, 
rough your partiality for me, may too 
Wighly value, believe me, you will find it 
much the ſmalleſt bleſſing of this place. 
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| LETT III LIL EITIIEES, W 
| LETTER ix. ME: 
[ 3 tat ef 
| To SVLVIA. 7 
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Rom the fragrant bowers, the ever bloom 
ing fields, and lightſome regions of th 
Morning Star, I wiſh health and every ble 


ſing to the charming Sylvia, the bleſſing ¶ louſy 
ll the earth! this 
i I have a ſecret to reveal to you, of i exch 
\ greateſt importance to your preſent and f Mc 
1 ture happineſs. You are as much a ſtrang ice, 


to your own rank and circumſtances as I w: 
to mine, *till I came here, where I met 
fair Spirit, who informed me, That when 
was a mortal, I was her Son, and not tt 
Heir of the Earl of ——, as was ſuppoſz 
and that the Lord is your own Broth 
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It is neceſſary that you ſhould l:now and di 
cover this to him, which will prevent ti 
innocent fondneſs, which he now indulg 
for you, from growing into a guilty pi 
ſion. : | 
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You have been educated only as a depen- 
t on the noble family you are in, and as 
ompanion to the young Ladies, who are 
ly your Siſters. The myſtery is this: 
Lord your Father had ſeveral Daughters 
ceſſively by the Counteſs your Mother, 
no lawful Heir, which made him fond 
a natural Son that he had by a miſtreſs : 
affection for him was ſo extravagant, that 
contrived to ſettle his eſtate on him: This 
ve your Mother ſuch anxiety, that her 
louſy and averſion to the Youth put her 
this raſh deſign, when ſhe was with child, 
exchange it, if it proved a Daughter. 
Mother, who was married out of her 
vice, and in whom ſhe could intirely con- 
e, was with child of me at the ſame time : 
ir time of delivery was very near together, 
Mother had a Son, and you proved a 
ughter : The affair was managed with 
h dexterity, that I was exchanged, and. 
ſſed without ſuſpicion for the Counteſs's 
n, and you was received by my Mother, 
1 ſuppoſed to be her Daughter. Within 
year the Counteſs had really a Son; but 
> dying as ſoon as ſhe was delivered, the 
ret was undiſcovered. 
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God, and my dependence on him; but ho 


it was then I found myſelf a rational bein 
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I lived a guiltleſs Impoſtor *till I was t 
years old, when a ſudden decay withered 
tender bloom; but as I had been bred int 
ſtricteſt notions of piety and truth, withy 
any childiſh prejudices or laviſh fears, Ie 
pected my approaching end, whilſt Deaf 
made his advances armed with a golde 
headed dart; I had no notions of miſery, i 
my expectations were bright, though imye 
fect, of ſome Paradiſe beyond the grave; a 
cloſing my eyes, I fell aſleep, and wakedf 
immortal life and happineſs: All that y 
paſt looked like a dream, like an airy imag 
of I know not what: Some notion I had of 


different from the Illumination that broke! 
on my ſoul the moment it threw off its mor 
veil! It was then I began to live and reflet 


and looked back with contempt on the inſt 
nificant Part I had been acting: The memo 
of my original follies, the childiſh baubl 
and toys that had juſt before been my dive 
fion, would have given me ſome confuſio 
if my caſe had been ſingular; but I m 
thouſands of gay ſpirits newly releaſed, wi 
bad performed their ſhort taſk, and * 

12 | the 
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eir trifling farces of life; at the ſame time 
nſported at their preſent ſuperior circum- 
nces, they made the moſt agreeable re- 
ions on their paſt ſtate: What grandeur, 
at vivacity, what enlargement of their in- 
ectual powers! how ſparkling, how re- 
bling the Angels of God, their forms! 
ile a perfect conſciouſneſs, and exact re- 
>mbrance of what they were but a few mo- 
nts paſt, raiſed their joy and gratitude to 
height, and recommended Heaven itſelf. 
here was one circumſtance in my early 
ath that makes me look on it as a pecu- 
favour, in that I was removed by the 
diſpenſation of Heaven, from the poſ- 
ion of what is, in the ſtricteſt equity, your 
ther's right: This reflection, from a prin- 
e of juſtice and truth, gave me an inef- 
e ſatisfaction; ſince if I had liv'd, I had 
n the unhappy, tho? innocent, uſurper of 
ank and inheritance, to which I had not 
leaſt. real title. This, with a thouſand 
er advantages, makes me bleſs the period 
treed me from mortality ; that happy 
nent that deliver d me from ignorance 
vanity; from the errors, the guilt, the 
cries of human life; of which tho? I had 
5 but 
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but little experience, I am now fully IE 
of the ſtate of my fellow-creatures, and wi 
what toil and hazard a longer courſe of ye 
had been attended. h 

I remember no engagement to the Wol 
but my affection for you; nor has Death 
faced the tender impreſſion, but what 
then a natural ſympathy, is now a ratio 
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h a 

iltleſs 
> ſanC 
a fil 


ver 


eſteem : I view with pleaſure your growl. . f 
virtue, and frequent my native world for D de 
ſake. There was ſomething perfectly er ft at! 
ging in the guiltleſs ſorrow you expreſſed you 
my ſickneſs; and when my eyes were cl u are 
in death, you would have watched the brea 41e, 


leſs clay, in hopes to wake me from the iMring 
ſlumbers again; nor could the gloomy fol: 
nity of a room of ſtate deter you from pay! 
your viſits to the ſilent reliques. If any tli 
could have tempted me to wiſh myſelf a n 
tal again, it would have been the tender t 
you ſhed for me. The only intervals of | 
man life I review with pleaſure, are the ho 
I ſpent with you: This gentle paſſion 1 
the ſtamp of Heaven on my ſoul, thei 
ſoft impreſſion it receiv'd ; and it gains 
energy in theſe happy regions, of pure bt 
 ficence and love. This gives me a * 
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jcitude, while I ſee you on the borders of 


h a temptation : You are yet perfectly 
iltleſs, and have done nothing unbecoming 
> ſanctity of nature, and the chaſte affection 
a ſiſter for a brother: But you are on 
very limits of danger; a ſtep farther, 
> leaſt advance, involves you in fin and 
ſtruction. I know this diſcovery will give 
a ſecret horror, and quench every kind- 

g deſire: The purity of your virtue will 
rt at the enchanting error, that might have 
| you on to certain perdition ; for young as 
u are, the contagious ſpark is ready to 
dle, and the lovely boy appears more 
uring : Your mutual converſation, and the 
ly dawning of ſuperior merit in both, en- 
ar d you to each other, by ſuch ſentiments 
only noble and virtuous minds experience. 
It as a more late diſcovery might have been 
al to your innocence and peace, I impa- 
ntly attended an opportunity and method to 
ake you ſenſible of your danger. I know, 
oJ have been dead four years, you ſtill re- 
ember me, and I have often heard you name 
e, and ſzen you with delight gazing on my 
cture; this made me reſolve to appear to you 
hen I ſaw you: The firſt opportunity that 


pleas'd 
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pleas'd me, you were fitting, gazing at y 
own reflection, and ſticking flowers in 
hair, to adorn it for your young lover: I kn 


Cupids with delight; in ſuch a poetical fo 


While youthful ſplendor ligbten'd in my eyes, 


. Sprinkled with radiant gold, a purple hue 


than thoſe that glitter'd on your fan could ha 


than a dream: However, I durſt attempt yd 


your Guardian Angel joins with 
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you had read of Fairies, and look'd at pain 


I thought you would have heard my fo 
and been pleas'd with my figure; 


Clear as the ſmiling glory of the Skies 


My wings diſplay'd, my robe celeſtial blue; 
More white than flax my curling treſſes fou 
My dimpled cheeks with roſy beauty glow d. 


I could not have believ'd a form moreg 


diſcompoſed you; but, to my ſurprize, It 
you faint away, before I had begun to ſpeak 
you: You ſoon recover'd from the ſwoon, a 
returning to the Houſe, told a ſtory, whit 
you found nobody believ*d : ſo wile is the A 
in which you live, as not to be impoſed «i 
You eaſily perſuaded yourſelf *twas no mo 


courage no more, but give you this imports 
information this way; which if you ſhould 
credit, you are undone. In this admonitil 
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\ LEONOR A. 


OUR Story of ſeeing an e 
in the garden, I perceive, has frighted 
whole family, and not a mortal durſt 
Ire into the Haunted Walk, as they 
t, after the Sun ſets, but your Brother, 
Whom I have not the leaſt intention to 
myſelf: *T'was only to you, my char- 
Leonora, the viſit was deſign'd; I. 
'd myſelf; your good ſenſe and uncom-. 
preſence of mind would, have guarded. 
rom thoſe unreaſonable fears. | 
expected, the fine evening induced; 
o take your accuſtom'd walk: The 
as hardly ſet, when you enter'd a long 
e of trees, that led to a green flowery 
which look*d on a ſylvan palace; here 
drug myſelf in a human, and, as I thought, 
an & agreeable figure and dreſs; and as 
1108 as poſſible diſguiſing the ſplendor of 
4 rtality, I imitated my mortal form; and 
bay | | ſo 
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ſo placed myſelf, that by ſeeing me at at 
ſtarce, you might come nearer without | 
prize, or retire, if your courage fail'd. 
| ſoon as you perceiv*d me, you ſtopp'd in ſo 
conſternation, and ſeem'd in ſuſpenſe, v 
ther you ſhould go nearer, or make your! 
treat: I durſt not riſe, nor make the | 
offer to follow, for fear you ſhould t 
your flight with too much ſpeed and diford 
and as you found I was a very civil app 
tion, and would not intrude on your ret 
ment, you went off with a ſober and de 
pace, often looking back to convince yt 
{elf that what you ſaw was real. As 
as you had reach'd the houſe, I ſhifted! 
material figure for one more becoming 
dignity of the celeſtial condition: and bt 
again inviſible, I heard the fantaſtick 
tion you gave your Brother, who told 
*twas all the effect of the ſpleen and obſii 
grief you had indulged ſince my death: | 
{till aſſerted the reality of what you told 
but he believed it no more than if he 
heard it from the Pulpit. 

| You might have diſmiſſed every a 
of fear; I would not have injured you 
1 was a mortal liable to folly and error, 
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in a ſtate of perfection and happineſs : 
ere is not a ſpark of guilt or malignity left 
virtuous minds, when releas'd from their 
hly priſon; all is gentle and kind, and 
ir concern for human welfare is infinitely 
re tender and diſintereſted than before. 1 
he terror with which men fly us, would 

e ſomething in it incredible, if we did 

t remember our own original folly and ig- 
rance; but as we do, your ſtrange appre- 
iſions only divert and entertain us. If you 
dught juſtly, you would have more reaſon 
run full ſpeed from one another, than 
m us, who have neither permiſſion nor 
lination to injure, but are ready to ſcreen 
u in a thouſand dangers, and to promote 
bur intereſt with the moſt generous concern? 
nile you are entirely ignorant of your bene- 
ors. Were human organs more refin'd, 

{ your perceptions heighten'd to a greater 
licacy, you would ſee a thouſand æthereal 
rms in the full bloom of immortal beauty, 
d undecaying life; not faſhioned to give 
u terror, but love and delight. 
You fee, my dear Leonora, I would fain 
ou re your prejudices, and reconcile you to the 
r, Miety of Spirits; that you may ſometimes 
I | permit 


e — 


Eee — — 


y 4.8 L ET B*R'S ; 
1 permit me to warn your — yeal du bi 
; when dangers and ſnares attend you. ſtrait 
i You know your Father left me the GuiW0ug! 
| dian of your fortune and beauty, {0 aof e in 
i rable was his opinion of me; this circurſ y lif 
a ſtance made me miſerable, and at once ov* f 
4 off all my future views of happineſs : 1 tal thin, 
* indulged a ſecret paſſion for you, and ll cirel 
5 ter'd myſelf you had the fame for me; tis 
} as my birth and fortune were much inferior d 
i" yours, I was reſolved rather to die than u ould 
. the advantage that was in my power, or vi tion, 
1 late the ſacred truſt I had undertaken. Met, 
9 a thouſand little ſoft inadvertencies, you mon 
. covered your paſſion; but though ſecure m 
bl ſucceſs, I durſt not ſeduce you into a compi muſt 
| | ance of Marriage ſo vaſtly below your big | chan 
i rank and character, nor take the advantaf 6 + 
. of betraying your thoughtleſs years to Ml” 2 
bl action unbecoming your quality and fortun 

i My ſoul was unſtained with any deſign th 
woas mean and ſelfiſh, and the entire colf 

3 fidence your Father had in my integrity all 

F conduct, fixed my reſolution of acting uf 

* to the ſevereſt rules of yirtue and trut 

4 * to what diſtreſs was I reduced I lows 

1 you to madneſs, while I never approacht v 
VVV 
ff | | | 

. 
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u but with a diſſembled indifference : This 
ſtraint, and the conſtant agitation of my 
oughts, diſordered my health, and threw 


e into a violent fever, which ſoon finiſhed 
y life. The juſtice and fidelity of my con- 


thing to repent of, but the giving my truſt 
tirely to your Brother's care, whoſe licen- 
ous manners will expoſe you to a thou- 
ind dangers. To repair this negligence, I 
ould fain have induced you to a conver- 
don, that might have directed your con- 
Wu, and fortified your virtue by my friendly 
monition: But ſince your fears put it out 
W my power ever to be viſible to you again, 


e ( 
wi muſt take this way to convince you how 
1 changeable my concern for your happi- 


tal sis: Oh, let it not be dearer to me than 


ss co yourſelf! 
ane ö | 
copy | CLERIMONT. 
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Wuct found its immenſe reward, and left me 


EFF 


P 


: 


* 


» LETTERS 


VAN N N N A Ni Ni Ng vg Nui Ni, g Vis NI, dvi 7. 
DEA ICIS LLC IC IC OI ICI IEINEINLER ts 
NN 8 cute RNS N. 8.48.4 We WC 4 8. 2 Se WC N 4 8 2 SL ASP 
OE EE Eg i a inn Fj 


To the ſame. 


1 Leave your fellow-mortals to congratula 
your recovery, but I muſt own *twas 4 
diſappointment to me: You were on ti 
confines of immortality; the Angels, whoa 4 
miniſtering Spirits to the heirs of Salvation 
had prepared their Song of triumph to x 
ceive you: I had wreath'd a garland of thi 
faireſt flowers that bloomed in the Paradi 1 
of God, to crown ſuch early and diſtinffi 
guiſhed virtue; with impatience I numbereW 
your moments, and expected every one wolf : 
be your laſt ; the ſparkling vivacity of you f 
eyes expired, the roſes on your cheeks iſ 
niſhed into a mortal paleneſs, and the ſoriff | 

of life ſeemed juſt ready to ceaſe their n 
tion; when he, who governs Nature with 1 1 
ſupreme command, reſtored you back | 
health. Your recovery was ſurprizing el 
to Angels, who though ignorant of the 


[ 
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| [ lits the Sovereign diſpoſer has ſet to hu- 


an Life, yet often make exact conjectures 0 
e the courſe of ſecond cauſes, and the pe- | 
1 od of mortal Lives. You are certainly | 
Fiven back as a bleſling to the world; your | 
| xample may yet make a thouſand proſelytes ö 
J Virtue: But for my part, nothing but 1 
De will of Heaven could reconcile me to | 


Inis diſpenſation ; when you was Juſt in the 
Harbour, to be toſſed back again on the tem- 
peſtuous ocean; when you had welcomed 
2 Death as your kind deliverer, ready to free 
ou from Caſſander's importunity, and your 
Wrother's tyranny, who will do his utmoſt to 
"BE ompel you to this deteſtable marriage: But 
"Four conſtancy to refuſe it is of the higheſt 
Importance to your preſent and future hap- 


"Wines; he is already married under a bor- 


ou Fowed name, to a young and beautiful Ha- 


yo gan, whom he ſtole from her parents; and 
cer he had lived two months concealed with 
ng er, the perjured man left and abandoned her 
mo miſery : In the height of her anguiſh ſhe 
th Put herſelf into a Nunnery, where ſhe waſtes 
cr days in a reluctant and unprofitable de- 
orion: for true Religion cannot exiſt but by 


* D 2 our 


„ 


dur Choice; Neceſſity can give nothing bu . Oe. 
the appearance of it. Ic. 


This is a ſecret, of which you would ne 
ver have been informed by any human means 
if you diſcover it to your Brother, it wil 
deliver you from the violence which he b 
determined to uſe, to force you to wall 
Caſſander, another name for Miſery. p 

It is a diſintereſted concern for you, thai 
makes me give you this advice: There ö 
no jealouſy in heavenly minds, they know 
their preheminence, and ſhould they appear i 
in their celeſtial ſplendor, the moſt perfea|: 
beauty of the children of men would wither 4 
in their preſence: But vanity and emulation 
are no more, and all ſelfiſh deſigns are un- 
known in theſe happy Continents. 4 
You may, . by making a proper uſe of th 
notice, provide for your own happineſs ; but, 
bleſſed be the great Author of all Good ! you 
cannot add to mine. 1 


CLERIMONT, $ 
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LETTER XII. 


| To my FOE Brother. 


OUR Friend, the unhappy Carlos, died 

this night at Naples: I was willing to 

rprize you with this intelligence, in a way 
hich no human ſpeed can reach. 

l wiſh my endeavours for your reforma- 
ion may have more ſucceſs now, than they 
Pad when I was in a ſtate of mortality: I am 

on perſuaded, if you had ſeen the exit of the 

; 4 retched Youth, who had been the compa- 
ion of your riots, it would have convinced 
Mou of the falſchood of his principles, and 
Po little ſupport the thoughts of falling back 
onto his original Nothing gave him, when the 
loomy hour approached, in which he was 

Jo loſe the ſight of the Sun and Stars, with 

l the viſible beauties of Nature, for ever. 

Jo be inſenſible! to be no more! to find 
is eyes cloſing in an eternal ſleep! gave him 

expreſſible horrors. But if this was the 

= worſt 
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worſt that he apprehended, never did mortal i 
give up his life in a manner more comer 3 
and inconſiſtent: He durſt not bear darkneif 
or ſolitude one moment; he ſtarted at a ſrl 
dow, and ſhewed a more than childiſh fear au 
weakneſs in his actions; he even begg'd ul 
Phyſicians to flatter him with the Rover 4 
life, and not let him know if they thought hiſf 4 
caſe deſperate; he charged his attendant nuf 

to mention Death or the Grave, nor to 12 
a ſerious word in his hearing: Though hi 
affairs were in the utmoſt diſorder, no peru - 
durſt venture to adviſe him to ſettle them " 
a Will. But all theſe cautions gave him nl 
relief; the anguiſh, the guilt, the confaſull 4 


patien 
_ 
Fnes | 
e re] 
r Wa 
Wore: 


of his mind, was viſible in his looks: Tifnake 
abandoned Amoret, who had followed him i with 
the diſguiſe of a Page, was ſeldom permittaf cou 
to ſce him; and whenever ſhe approach Wciſpo 
him, he trembled and fell into the greatdll M 
- agonies, cloſed his eyes, or turned them fronfWnoti 
her; but ſpoke nothing to ſupport her in th{MWyour 
diſtreſs he had brought on her, nor expreſſi 1 y 
the leaſt remorſe for having ſeduced her Mſabſtr: 
leave the noble Sebaſtian, to whom ſhe wi of in 
engaged by marriage-vows, and a thouſal | o ſp 
tender obligations. His peeviſhneſs and in full 


patien 
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Natience were inſufferable, and even deſpi- 
Fable to his own ſervants : When the medi- 
ines he took had not their expected ſucceſs, 

Te reproached his * with negligence 
r want of ſkill; and yet by intervals im- 
Plored their aſſiſtance, as if his being itſelf 
epended on their art. His ſenſes were per- 
ect to the laſt gafp ; with amazement he ſaw 
he univerſal Terror make its low and dread- 
aul approaches; and after a tedious and pain- 
ul ſtruggle, yielded to the gloomy Conque- 
For, and with a deep groan gave up his breath, 
nd went to make the great experiment. 

I hope this account of your friend's death 
iu il have the happy effect I deſigned it, and 
1 ake you recolle& the counſel I gave you 
ui gvich my dying breath; the beſt legacy 
ta © could bequeath, if I had had Empires to 
i diſpoſe of. 

10 : My dear Brother, I can have no ſelfiſh 
motives now, in endeavouring to reclaim 
Hour extravagancies : In this ſuperior ſtate, 
my concern for your happineſs muſt be all 
ri | abſtract and generous : The acknowledgments 

f indigent miſerable mortals, ſignify nothing 
Wo {pirits exalted to celeſtial dignities, in the 
all enjoyment of immortal pleaſures; but 
eng D 4 | this 
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this gives them the moſt kind and beneficel $ 
diſpoſitions to erring men, whom they wou = 
fain allure into the paths that lead to happifſl F EG: 
neſs: Thoſe glimmering ſparks of goodneiſM F ah 
and amity, which in your cold regions ar | 85 
but juſt dawning in virtuous minds, in the 5 
warmer climates acquire new ardour, an : n ; 
burn with eternal ſplendour. : uh 
I have more zeal than ever for your in 4 
tereſt, and let me recall, but not re proad 
you with, the obligations you have to pa 
ſome regard to my advice. You know, when 

we loſt the beſt of Parents, that he left hi 4 
whole eſtate to my diſpoſal, with ſuch ; : 
moderate fortune to your ſhare as muſt har| 
reſtrained your wild expences ; but when! 
found you had ſome ſenſe of your folly, i 
hopes to reform you by generous treatment 
I immediately ſettled on you half the vaſt for © 
tune that was in my power. I will not urge f 
my venturing my life in your defence, when 
aſſaulted in our travels; for this was but a 
action of humanity, which every brave mat ; 
owes to a perfect ſtranger : but I muſt inſiſſ 
on the merit of reſigning my pretenfions il 
the lovely Bellamira for you: She was all 
the joy, the hope, I had on earth; I love 
hl 


r a: 
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er as I loved virtue and happineſs ; and yet 
when you diſcovered to me the anguiſh and 


| { order of your mind, and your violent 


Mammon for her, I made a retreat, and left the 
Peeping beauty to reproach me with a 
evity and indifference, to which my heart 
Pas a ſtranger ; diſguiſed my tender inclina- 


on, and pleaded yours with ſuch ſucceſs, 
* hat ſhe yielded to your requeſt, and gave 


er matchleſs charms and immenſe fortune 
0 your poſſeſſion. 
But this advantageous match had not the 
ffect I hoped, nor was the leaſt reſtraint to 
our licentious manner of life: You acted 
ſhameful part in aſſiſting Carlos in his affair 
Prith Amoret, and a more ſhameful one in 
| {promiſing to protect and ſupport her, if he 
Abandoned her, when you knew what re- 
Peated favours you had received from the 
|. njured and generous Sebaſtian: Your trea- 
4 herous and ungrateful treatment of a man 
Pf his exalted merit, fills me with the greateſt 
Femorſe and confuſion; a thouſand and a 
Fhouſand times have I reproached myſelf for 
Having been the unhappy inſtrument of Bel- 
Famira's ruin, who pined beneath her grief, 
Wike a fair flow-er blaſted in its prime: I ne- 
D 5 ver 
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ver met her eyes, but ſhe might have ſeal 
the remorſe and confuſion of my ſoul. The 
negligence and contempt with which youll 
treated the beſt of women, ſunk my youthful 
ſpirits, damped my nobleſt deſigns, and 
clouded the gayeſt ſeaſon of my life. While 
5 death made its flow approaches, the laſt f. f 
1 vour I begg*d of you was to be juſt to you 
be | unhappy Wite, in breaking all engage- 
ments with the leud and infamous Amoret: 
0 This you promiſed me with a religious ſo- 4 
Wh, lemnity; but I know her preſent diſtri 

(though the juſt effect and reward of ha 
NH crimes) will be your ſnare; ſhe is all en. x 

| chantment, and will I fear be your ruin: Bu 
| 5 if you reject my advice, take this caution. 
from the Royal Penitent; Her Houſe is ti 
way to Deatb, and her Gates lead down to Hel 1 
And I deſire you to conſider ſeriouſly, tha 
this admonition muſt reſcue you from, of 
double your guilt. : 
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„re eee 
and | LET'S A XIII. 


To ; 


1 exiſtence is from my former ſtate, my 
tfection to the faiyClimene is unchanged : As 
live and act in a way inexpreſſibly ſuperior 
; o mortal life, ſo the beneficent diſpoſitions: 


en pr my nature riſe to a more noble and ge- 
uf Perous height. My concern for your hap- 
tion | 


Pineſs is more tender and diſintereſted than 
7 yer: I have guarded your nightly ſlum- 
ers, waited on your ſolitary walks, and fol- 
Wowed you like your Attendant Angel, Who, 


3 ou to my charge. Your preſent danger 
, gives me as much anxiety, as conſiſts with. 
9 R. Fo = 

= ſtate of happineſs: I could not refrain 


Pour ſurprize you'll find on your toilet, 
3 among trifles the moſt its reverſe. 


F Owever different my preſent manner. of | 


Pleaſed with my officious care, has often left 
From giving you this warning, which to 


You: 


1 
, 
| 
| 
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ſe 
F 
7 
* 
1 
1 
: 1 
. 
1 
* 
# 


15 1 


un 


"10 50861 


- 


Fi 


60 LET TERS 


my pious care; and your celeſtial Guardia 


in the gloom of a neighbouring grove tha 
filver lute to ſtrains ſoft and languiſhing « 


the loſs of Paradiſe, and the bold tranſgre 


You are, O too credulous fair! on til 
very brink of ruin; treachery and deluſa 
are in Alcander's eyes and tongue, and i 
you keep this night's appointment with hin 
you are undone. Infamy and perdition a 
before you; the evil Genii, that envy th 4 
happineſs of the human race, already infulff | 


ſeems half reſolved to quit his truſt ; th 
tender grief hangs on his beautiful face, lik 1 
a cloud on a 90 y morning; and in thi 
deepeſt ſilence of the night, when the cre 
tion ſeem'd lull'd in an 'univerſal ſlumber, 


you often frequent, I heard him tune hy 


thoſe in which the heavenly Miniſters mourned 


ſion of the firſt woman that fell. And your, 
unhappy maid ! will be a fall from the height 
of honour, from the very triumph of virtue 
What can man believe! What can the ſeſ 
boaſt, when ſach innocence, ſuch truth, fudſff 
modeſty as yours, are perverted ? Vice wil 
inſult, to find Climene among her votaric 1 
and hardly believe her own conqueſt ; ſure P 
prized * the barbarous Gauls in the Rona 

Senate 
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te 
in they ſaw them bleed. 
a 
in] plent vanity, did your young ſeducer leave 
ou laſt night! how proud of his unexpected 
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nate, who thought it an Aſſembly of Gods, 


With what a profligate air, with what in- 


cceſs, when he had gained your conſent to 
e guilty aſſignation ! I ſtayed with you an 
nſeen witneſs of the remorſe and confuſion 
which he left you: How diſordered ! how 
neaſy! how unlike yourfelf, did you ap- 
ear! It was your uſual hour of devotion ; 
Bible lay near, which you took in your 
and, but durſt not open, for fear the ſanctity 
f its rules ſhould reproach you: The di- 
raction of your thoughts gave me hopes 
hat you would recover yourſelf, and break 
e guilty engagement you had made. To 


Fonfirm your doubtful virtue, I was on the 


PPP 
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om 
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Point of making myſelf viſible; but the un- 


ccountable fear that mortals have of the in- 
Pabitants of the immaterial worlds reſtrained 


e, leſt the effect ſhould have been fatal to 
four timorous temper, however gentle and 
dropitious my appearance and addreſs had 
deen: And I thought this letter might leſs 
urprize, and more calmly perſuade you. 


You 
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innocence of your mind, to this blind ex 


and perjury : Be virtuous and compaſſionatM 


Lou have yet a few hours to recollect you q 
ſelf ; and ſure you will not give up an wi... 
blemiſhed reputation, with all the peace an 


vagant paſſion! Beſides the injuſtice to tl 
unhappy Sylvia, to whom Alcander is engage 
by a thouſand vows, and who now pin 
away in obſcurity, a victim to his falſhooſ 


be kind to her, and juſt to yourſelf. 7 
After this warning, even from the deaf 
your crime will be aggravated: Yau mul 
deliberately venture on perdition, and dam 
yourſelf with deſign, and ſober reflection. 
you muſt deſperately give up your title tl 
celeſtial happinefs, to the worlds of life an 
pleaſure, of immortal beauty and youth 
Oh, how ſuperior to that, with which yo 
are at this inſtant ſo fatally enamourM 
below! : — 
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Y dear Siſter, I have often, ſince I 
4 left the World, had the privilege to 
ply the place of your Guardian Angel: I 
1 ve been an inviſible witneſs of your tears 
my death; and to allay the exceſs of 
or grief for me, I have been at laſt per- 
Witted to let you know that IJ am happy. 

l can give you no account, how my ſoul. 
Ws releaſed : I fell aſleep in perfect health, 
Wth an unuſual ſerenity of mind, and from 
e gentleſt ſlumbers of innocence and peace, 
4 Laked! in immortal bliſs (How eommon is 
4 Qdden death!). I found myſelf in a moment 

Þt above the ſtars, and outſhining the ſun 
its meridian fplendour 3 Corruption had 
t on Incorruption, and Mortality was ſwal- 

ed up of Life and Immortality: O Death ! 

] cried in the exaltation of my thoughts, 

Death where is [thy conqueſt ? O King 

of 
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_ ſhadows, the phantoms, the viſionary term 
fly! the celeſtial morning dawns, and char 


called me away from yonder cold tempeli | 
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of Terrors! where is thy boaſted victorlſſ 
where is thy ſcepter and imperial horrors, i 


* 
4 
"= 


ſpc 


gloomy ſtate, and dreadful attendants? Wh q FP 


are thy vaſt dominions, the chearleſs and fon b 

leſs darkneſs, the ſhade and the emptyne 2 8 

the ſeats of corruption and decay? The Sp A 
DIN 


is broken! the enchantment is diffolved | iſ p 
rel 
2 


- 
ing ſcenes ariſe: But, oh! how bound E 
how various, how tranſporting the proſpet l 2 
Still loſt in joy and wonder, Tell me, - 
ſaid, ye Angels, ye ſmiling forms that {uf 
round me, what eaſy paſſage has my Sp 
found from its mortal priſon ? What gen 
hand has unlocked my earthly fetters, alli 
brought me out of darkneſs and confinema. 
into immenſe light and liberty? Who was tf 
kind meſſenger that conveyed the welcon 
invitation to my ear? What melodious voi 


ous regions, to theſe ſoft and peaceful hai 
tations? How have I found my pally 
through the tractleſs æther, and gained ti 
ſummit of the everlaſting hills? Am 
awake? Do I dream? Is this a gay, a ti 
tering viſion? Oh, no! *tis all bliſsful a 

| tr 
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ſporting certainty | 1 ſee, I hear things 


tterable, ſuch as never entered into the 


43 


4 


10 of mortal man to conceive. Read 
| on 4 believe; believe and be happy. 
5 64 WY ou ſee, my dear Siſter, how blindly you 


11 Me ine at the decrees of Heaven, and how 
1 | reaſonably you lament what you call my 
1 'Þ ly and untimely fate. Could I be happy- 
01. ſoon? I left the world indeed, in the full 
oi as of my youthful years, in the height of 
cc Fatneſs and reputation, ſurrounded with 
2 blandiſhments and flatteries of pleaſure : 
Wit theſe advantages might have been fatal 
res to my virtue in a longer trial; it was 
ulgent in Heaven, after a ſhort probation, 
crown me with the rewards of victory : 
is paſt the toil, the danger; and all to come 
endleſs peace and triumph. 
lf you could ſee as far into futurity now, 
Wd think as juſtly of it as you will certainly 
on your death-bed, this Letter from me 
been ſuperfluous : I only can de/ign it be- 


1 W ficial, you may make it ſo. 
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1 
1 Wuſan 
SOAK SHARK e SRI ee TOY 
a rc 14 
LETTER XV.. 
EE 5 uid 
CE - und 
e ae: 
5 * S paſt! the Voyage of Life is elt; 
- ſhed! Inſtead of informing you, ver 
I am arrived at the Indian coaſts, this is Un, v 
let you know, that I am ſafely landed on rr te 
Celeſtial ſhores : The veſſel in which 1g i 
embarked, by a tempeſt ſunk to the bottiſſ10n 
of the ocean, and the Angel of the Wa me 
received my newly unembodied ſoul. f t] 
I was ſurprized at the different manner {Wa!cc 
my exiſtence : I Ereathed indeed no long u 
but I lived, I heard, I ſaw, with a m lac 
exquiſite ſenſe than before. But a few unf 
ments were paſt ſince the raging billows a Tb 
ried deſtruction in their appearance; ¶ ei 
now I moved unterrified through the dee f 
and ſurveyed the foundation of the anciſ s, 
hills: The Regent of the Waters, plea" * 
with my curioſity, led me through his n 
ſtal palaces and coral groves, ſhewed me Mo * 


pearly grottoes and alcoves of amber, witl 
thouſa 
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Wuſand wonders, kept ſecret from the race 
men fince the baſis of the mountains 
re laid, . 

As ſoon as I had gone the round of the 
Bid regions, an æthereal meſſenger took 
under his conduct: I follow'd my gentle 
Jae thro! the airy ſpaces, and here was all 
Welty and ſurprize ; I made the tour of the 
oerſe, and explored the limits of the crea- 
n, with unſpeakable agility : I moved from 
Ir to Star, and met ten thouſand Suns bla- 
g in full glory, without fear or confter- 
ion; I followed the track of prodigious 
Mmets, that drew their flaming tails o'er 
Wit the ſky. From the Planetary Regions 
aſcended with the eaſe and ſwiftneſs of a 
ought, to the ſuperior Heaven, the imperial 
lace of the Moſt High: but here deſcrip- 
n fails, and all beyond is unutterable. 

This is the only account you can poſſibly 
eive of my death, which your own fears 
d fo truly preſaged at our parting : And 
is, my much-loved Henrietta, J hope will 
t an end to all your anxiety; for ſince the 
ge has proved ſo happy for me, you are 
much my Friend to be concerned thereat. 


- x 1 ; 


PHILANDER, 


turn into a vice. 


permiſſion ſeldom allowed, to give you fol 
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LETTER xvi 10 


To my Lord —— 


My evi Brother, 


K* Immaterial Beings kad unſeen 
what ſociety they pleaſe, I had the 
rioſity laſt night to know your thoughts 
what had happened to you the night beſo 
and I heard you make a very gay decla 
tion to ſome of your free companions, | 
the power of fancy, and the ſtrength of yu 
own imagination: But really, my Lord, j 
are not ſo viſionary and extravagant as 
repreſented yourſelf : There is nothing mi 
certain than what you ſaw and heard; a 
you might have credited your ſenſes with 
ſo much diffidence and * Which f 


You have but a few weeks, my dear Bt 
ther, to live; your ſands are numbred, a 
your laſt hour is determined. I obtain 


Warn 
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ing of your approaching fate: I choſe 


3 pportunity, when J found you in a clear 
Wn-light night, ſitting in a penſive poſture, 


e ſide of a fountain in your garden. To 
credit to my meſſage, I ſtood before 
in the ſplendour of a heavenly form, 
che bloom of immortal beauty; but ſo 
Inbling my former ſelf, that in your ſur- 
e you called me Siſter, and ſtepped for- 
d to embrace mne. I durſt not profane 
elf by a mortal touch, but deluding 
arms, placed myſelf before you on the 
ſite fide of the canal. I ſtood ſilent 
e time, that you might be recollected; 
then ſetting a golden lute, which I had 
y hand, to one of the melodious ſtrains 
h Angels ſing to expiring Saints, when 
would ſoften the agonies of death, and 
e its terrors ſmile; in thoſe languiſhing 
melting notes I gave you an invitation 
he ſtarry manſions, believing this would 
a much better effect than any thing ter- 
„ to one of your undaunted temper : I 
ered my meſſage, and in an inſtant diſ- 
ared. 
have repeated theſe circumſtances to you, 
proof that all was real, and neither a 
dream, 
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dream, nor a waking reverie, as you H 
perſuaded yourſelf. But ſince no my 
knows this but yourſelf, and you concedf 
the greateſt part of this relation from 
gay friends, when you was ſo eloquent WW 
the wonders of imagination, I hope this vip2r" 
find its wiſh*d ſucceſs, and put you on 
moſt exact preparation to meet with a ( 
ſtian fortitude the greateſt terror that mar 
man can encounter. Though your life 
been unſtained with any baſe or unjuſt adi 
there are ſome levities in your converſat 
that require your ſpeedy penitence and 10 
mation; or ſeeming trifles will enlarge the 
ſelves into che greateſt terrors. 
It is a ſerious thing, my Lord, to d 
you thought ſo, when with the moſt ten 
concern you ſaw me ſhivering and y 
anxious and fearful, on the very borden 
death, doubtful to enter, and terrified 
the darkneſs that hung on the gloomy val 
when even the follies of my childhood, wif 
was hardly paſt, and the ſlighteſt erroiW 
my youth, ſat heavy on my ſoul. And, 
how unwillingly did my ſoul quit its ag 
able manſon! how many ſoft engagem 
made me fond of life! The charming Yo 


I 
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hom I was contracted by my parents, 


ned me with his tears: had angels beck- 
me to the ſkies, that melting language 


Id have tempted me back. 


Jou little think, my dear Brother, what 


larity of the paſſions, what ſanctity of 


ners, are neceſſary to take off the hor- 


of Death, and make that gloomy Mo- 
h wear a ſmiling aſpect. 


ake this friendly admonition, and be for 
happy; then will that relation which 
ow between us ſtill ſubſiſt, and I ſhall 


in joys inexpreſſible, your Siſter to all 
nity. 


SERENA, 
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LETTER xvi. E 


To PHILOCLES, from TBRAHIM à Turk 
as Baſſa. 


T was you, my dear Philocles, that He pri 
made the inſtrument of my converſia Hur! 
Chriſtianity: But while I was in a ſtate W.,. | 
mortality, it was impoſſible for me to ki S 
the greatneſs of my obligations to you, chu 
to what height of felicity your friendly! 
ſtructions directed me: How low, howto 
proportioned were my expectations, to ¶Mclu 
grandeur of my preſent happineſs! how Me i. 
perior is it, even to thoſe noble ideas 
deſcription gave me of celeſtial joys! 
you converted me to, let me eſtabliſh ore 
in, the only True Religion. | 
What reaſon have I to bleſs the mom 
that began our acquaintance, and the et 
that placed your character to my view, 
ſuch an agreeable light! There was ind, ſe 
ſomething in your whole conduct fo art... 
I 


r 
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aneere, ſo conformable to the ſtricteſt rules 
W truth and Juſtice, that I at once quitted 
7 prejudices to the faith you avowed: The 
iſtian (which is not always the caſe) re- 
Wnmended Chriſtianity. 

he negotiations I had with you when 

were Conſul for the States of Holland at 
ina, gave me numerous inſtances of your 
eit and generous diſpoſition: but nothing 
prized me more, than ſeeing you venture 
Fur life in a dreadful ſtorm, to ſave a Por- 
ueſe your mortal enemy, whoſe veſſel was 
t overſet, and himſelf ready to fink amidſt 
threatning waves, which he till then ima- 
ed leſs his toe than yourſelf. I was wit- 
0 i: to the god-like action, and immediately 
xcluded, that there muſt be ſomething di- 
e in a Religion, that could raiſe human 
re to ſuch an height of beneficence: It 
all reſiſtleſs conviction, my ſoul confeſſed 
force, while I conſidered with what a be- 
Wing modeſty you received the acknow- 
ments of your adverſary, as calmly as 
| lome trifling favour you would have ac- 
ae, ted the thanks of your ſincereſt friend: 
ſeemed conſcious of h .ving done nothing 
aordinary, nothing bur what was ſuitable 
01. I. | E 10 


ay 
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to the conſtant diſpoſition of your mind, i 
Heaven had favoured you with more frequerliſ 
occaſions of performing ſuch heroic action 
You have a ſenſe to make what is hero 
common. | 
It was a charity truly divine, that mail 
you hazard your life, and expoſe it to u 
worſt of torments, to reſcue me from err 
I was more inquiſitive than the laws of tf 
Alcoran allowed, which induced me to ſe 
ſo many opportunities of converſing with yo 
Without the leaſt caution or regard to y 
own ſafety, you left yourſelf to the mercy 
an Infidel, ſatisfied my ſcruples, and impa 
tuned me to quit the Mahometan faith. Yo 
conduct was all demonſtration ; and connii 
ced me, that nothing but heavenly truth co 
inſpire you with ſuch fortitude, and kindle 
your ſoul a charity ſo perfectly diſintereſte 
I was ſoon vanquiſhed, and became a joj! 
proſelyte to the Chriſtian Principles, 
found the leaſt regret in leaving my nat 
ſoil, to follow you to the Hague, when 
might openly profeſs the faith I had embraci 
and be in the right with impunity. 
It was not long before a fever ſeize i 
when I found the ſymptoms mortal, I. 
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1 or you to eaſe my burthen'd ſoul of the only 

re that oppreſſed it; but before you came, 
Wy ſpeech was loſt: However, the diſcovery 
Jas of ſuch importance, that it ſtill engages 
y concern; nor is there any perſon whoſe 
eelity I can depend on like yours. 

1 purchaſed a beautiful Grecian Slave, the 
„tt and only object of my love: Though 
e was in my power, I only attempted by 
Wentle methods to gain her affections, but in 
in; her Chriſtian Belief ſtill ſet the view of 
Wture rewards and puniſhments before her, 
Id checked her ſofteſt inclinations : To con- 
er her virtue, I was induced to pervert 
er to the doctrines of the Alcoran. As ab- 
rdly as I reaſoned, ſhe was ſoon convinced 
Dat her ſoul was as periſhing as her body, 
d that there was no proſpect of immorta- 
y for any of her ſex; that preſent joys were 
| ſhe could expect; and in loſing youth 
d love, ſhe loſt the higheſt end of her 
eation. Too ſoon the fair Apoſtate be- 
ved my deteſted doctrines, and took the 
ofon from my tongue, renounced the Great 
eſſiah, and embraced. the idle dreams of an 
poſtor : gave up her claim to immorta- 
55 ang * herſelf to my licentious 

2 wiſhes. 


I 


wiſnes. Thus free from the reſtraints q 
Religion, the fair Libertine grew diſſolut 
and profane beyond the limits of her ſex: 
Her ſportive wit, and boundleſs vanity, nowM 
ridiculed all that ſhe once thought ſacred: 4 
There was ſomething ſo wild, ſo unnaturi|iſ 
in her impiety, that I half repented my fuc-ſ 
ceſs; but never was truly ſenſible of the in-: 
jury I had done her, till I was convinced «fi 
the truth of Chriſtianity. It is this un 
ſpeakable Damage that I hope you will find 
ſome method to repair: It will not be im- 
poſſible, by ſome of your friends, to find 
acceſs to her; ſhe is now at my Brother 
diſpoſal ; her ranſom will be eaſy, and: 
charity worthy your character. Your Ch. 
rity will redeem her perſon, your Exam 
her mind, from a more deplorable ſlavery. 


IBRAH IM. 
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LETTER XVIII. 


To @ Son, from his deceaſed Father. 


P there is the leaſt ſpark of filial gratitude 
nin your breaſt; if there is any deference 
. ue to the memory of a once indulgent Fa- 
Heer, I charge you to recall the challenge you 
8 Wave ſent What ſhall I ſay ? not to 


| our adverſary, but to your generous, your 
f Wcll-meaning friend: His admonitions were 
0 Wit, and the relation he gave you, undoubt- 
nd 4 


fact: You know in your conſcience, the 
Woman you vindicate has neither virtue nor 
Eputation to defend, while you are daring 
ath, and all the horrors that enſue, to ju- 
Ity a known falſhood, and purchaſe Shame 
th Heaven. 

If you are killed in this mad Duel, the 
Woment you breathe your laſt you will mingle 
Ich a ſociety that make very different judg- 
ents of things, from what paſs for maxims 
Honour among mortals; you will appear 
th a very ill grack, and on a moſt im- 
*D. 3 pertinent 
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pertinent occaſion, among the Spirits of dark ; 
neſs, to whom you will ag an eternal object of 
deriſion. The boaſted beauty and charms i 
your miſtreſs, will be but a poor excuſe ff 
your gallantry, though you ſhould tell ti 
in Heroics, how the world has been loft far. 4 
woman. 5 

Theſe extravagancies will vaniſh with ma 
tality ; Death will draw the veil, and pla 
more ſerious ſcenes in view: You will fuß 
how cheaply you have ſold immortal glen 
and curſe the fond enchantment that led yt 
on to deſtruction; deteſting that moſt, i 
love of which 1s now your inducement 
ruin. 

But aſk yourſelf, What 1s the Virtue: 
this fine Lady, in defence of whom you: 
going with ſuch bravery to die? What! 
this Honour you are giving up your Life a 
all your hopes of Salvation to maintat 
This guiltleſs lovely Woman is only perjur 
to her marriage vows; this Angel, this 
vine creature, does but deceive, does 
expoſe to infamy, the beſt of huſbands; | 
does but return his unequalled tenderneſs: 
conſtant affection to her, with artful fondndl 


and Amen complaiſance: She is but ov 
ſenl 
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nſible to the merit of a man who is his 
puntry's ornament and pride; a perſon of the 
Jost graceful appearance, by nature formed 
pleaſe the niceſt of the fair ſex; liberal and 
agnificent, obliging and fincere above all 
| 4 iſguiſe and who, from his own conſcious 
Wonour, entirely confides in this artful woman, 
= Thom he raiſed from diftreſs and obſcurity. 
| pla W harmed with her beauty and diſſembled af- 
1 on Wction for him, he has indulged all her wild 
Wy | bition, gratified her boundleſs vanity, and 
ed St no more limits to her 3 than 
it, Mou now to your folly. 

cnt Ti This is the unhappy man you would ex- 
oſe to the jeſt of every ſenſeleſs rake, by a 
ublick quarrel for the reputation of his 


fe, What Enmity could be ſo cruel as this 
Defence! 

And this is the dear innocent charmer, 
hoſe virtue you would juſtify, even by 
amning yourſelf, and murdering the generous 
indamor, your beſt, your experienced friend, 

Thoſe ſincerity has been his only crime: Be 
ot ſo ſhamefully valiant. With what confu- 
on muſt you draw your ſword on a man, to 
hom you have ſuch a ſeries of obligations? 
low often has he ſupplied the neceſſities to 
8 Which 


rtue 
you 
What! 
ate at 
aintal 
perpun 
thus ( 
loes 
1ds ; | 
rnels 
fondue 
is but! 


ſenſt 
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- which your extravagant gaming has reduM 
you, and diſcharged your debts of honolif 
as you call them? And what was his off 
now, but ſetting the character of an ini 
mous woman in its true light, with a ki 
intention to reclaim you from your dota Wi * 
What a fatal influence has this diſfol 
paſſion had on your mind ! how profiigal 
your manners | how unlike to the firſt pal 
of your life, when a noble inclination goven| 
your ſoul, and the lovely Erminia was all jul 
joy! Oh! may her youthful charms recon 
you, and animate your mind to glotious all 
tions! Your King, your Country, the Pu 
ſtant Cauſe, the Rights and Liberties of Me 
man Nature, now require your courage, 4 
find better employment for your ſword th 
to aſſaſſinate your friends. If you are tui ur 
brave, have the Courage to ſubmit; the o 
way to conquer him. 


oh 
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from the Dead 70 the Living. 81 


W 


ol 4 4447 
no | | 
Fer, . 


LETTER ä 


— 


Wo my Lord, „from his deceaſed Wife. 
oh N77 OUR preſent confinement by a flow 
recovery from a dangerous ſickneſs, 
Jakes me hope this may prove a time to pre- 
lil with you, to pity the injured Sylviana, 
Id be juſt to your obligations to her. 
eco You once loved me, my Lord; and while 
us lived, the guiltleſs paſſion had an effect on 
Por whole conduct: But your grief for me, 
ve a very extravagant turn to your mind, 
ad inſtead of leading you to a ſuperior, a 
xſonable happineſs, you have abandon'd 
e tu urſelf to the heights. of ſenſuality ; you 
ave purſued pleaſure, in every tempting 
iſguiſe; refined on vice, and turned it into 
ſcience ; and are too truly learned in it: 
B 1 Four ſtately rooms have founded with night- 
revels, and looſe enchanting ſongs ; your 
Foves and fragrant gardens have been de- 
oted to luxury, and infamous delights ; the 
ades and fountains have been witneſs to 
ences unbecoming their chaſte retreats ; you 
E £ have 
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have found out new ways to perdition, ali 
{ſet no limits to your diſſolute inclination 
which ſurvive ſatiety itſelf. : 
But under this gay diſguiſe, this triumrM 
of vanity and madneſs, you have not knowl. 
an interval of happineſs, that has been (i 
cere ; you could not conquer your own go 
ſenſe, nor wholly forget the reſtraints of 
noble education. I have been witneſs to yo 
ſecret remorſe, your penitent ſoliloquies: | 
have ſeen you recolle& yourſelf, aſſume you 
native greatneſs; heard you with the moi 
moving eloquence lament your folly, and ai 
ſent to all the rules of temperance and vii 
tue; aſſent to, and violate the ſame hour. 
' You have relapſed to your uſual extrav 
gance, till this dangerous ſickneſs fet th 
terrors of death in your view: It was tht 
you confeſſed your injuſtice to the charmin 
Slviana: it hung on your ſoul, and appeart 
with a thouſand. aggravations nor will yr 
ever know peace, till you have confirms 
your vows, and the abſolute obligations yd 
are under to marry her. Obligations to 6 
happy, methinks, ſhould. be eaſily compli 
1 


Hol 
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How happy was the lovely maid in her 
mble circumſtances! how bleſſed in her 
Wotleſs innocence! *till chance (in your rural 
ume curſions) led you in a luckleſs hour to the 
nom rant ſhade, where you found her retired to 


n fu green herſelf from the mid-day ſun, unmo- 


1 goa ned with the cares of love or ambition. 
of ne natural elegance, the modeſty, and 

o yo neſs of her behaviour, fired your thoughts, 
nes: d partly by violence, and partly with the 
ie yo ft ſolemn vows of marriage, you ruined her. 
& Moi ; But what unaffected ſorrow, what remorſe 
and a i at fatal moment coſt her, you have often 
nd vilWitnefſed ; with what oraceful pride has ſhe 
our. ce refuſed the leaſt favour, and been inflexi- 
Xtra to your ſofteſt perſuaſions, on any terms, 
ſet tit the marriage you promiſed her ? How 
7as UW oving have her tears been! how Juſt her 
LArImuny dmplaints ! what a pomp of virtue, what a 
ppcao@nicious greatneſs has appeared in her aſpect, 
will hen by your artful addreſſes you have again 
firme deavour'd to ſeduce her! Nor HHN nor 
ons luipage, nor the moſt profuſe ſettlement 
as to Wu have offered her, has tempted her to act 
omplill any character, but what virtue might own, 
the view of Heaven and. the World.. Her 
ry crime with you, ſhould have the force 
virtue in it. Lour 


tion 


Hot 
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Your quality, my Lord, does not abſq 
you from the divine laws, nor give a fandty 
to perjury, but rather enforces the oblig 
tions of equity and truth. In real merit i 
fair Syſviana is not your inferior; but if 1 
were, heaven does not diſpenſe with the ri 
of juſtice on the account of airy titles, al 
imaginary diſtinctions of birth: The higll 
| ſatisfaction that you can make, may perhay 
never give her that tranquillity ſhe enjoyelif 
her firſt humble circumſtances : Could yl 
reſtore her loſt innocence, ſhe would be ma 
bleſſed in that, than in all the grandeur 
which you can raiſe her: You may allevit 
her misfortune, you cannot make full amend 

Nor can the loſs of a tender parent ben 
pair*d. With a modeſt ingenuity the injur 
nymph confeſs'd her crime to her pious m 


To 


ther, who was ſo oppreſſed with the thong 
of ſuch an infamy, that in a few weeks i \ 
expired, and left her beauteous daughter ak 
weep out her ſolitary hours. Her diſtreſs ¶ be 
mands your compaſſion ; and by an act A 
Juſtice to her, you will ſecure your fut! 
peace and nat and ſhew your gr a 
tude to er) 

M A R 14n 
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n Wo VaRRIAus. 
ghd ob have ſoon forgot my dying ad- 


erin monitions, and the promiſe you made 
ved, to quit the guilty amour you are tilt 
d rſuing. Can you with deliberation, with 
e moWicction, proceed in a deſign which muſt, 
eur you ſuceed, plunge the beautiful Cleora in 
levaß ile and infamy, whom you lover? What 
mendWJuld hatred do more? 
- be But with what horror ought you to reflect 
injun che injury you are doing to the generous” 
us mD bonſus, your Behefactor | Is there nothing 
hope eaging in thoſe tifiEs ? or rather, Are they 
eks t Words of the moſt facred importance? 
ter Wake it not the future intereſt of mankind 
reſs Abe your foes. | 
act A man of your pretended honour could 
fut bear the reproach of a lye, and yet you 
r gi acting a lye; practiſing the vileſt tre: 
ery, and expoſing a perſon of merit to | 
Aue. This, however unjuſt, muſt be the: 


conſe- 
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conſequence of your ſucceſs, while he, ſen 
in his own worth and integrity, continue i 
careſs the wretch that injures him. Howl 
you ſupport the ſtings of his kindneſ Wi 
you ? 2 
To this injured, this generous man, yi 
owe the height of your fortune : It was 
intereſt alone that brought you into publi 
truſt and reputation: To requite him 
afe violating all the laws of humanity, brit 
ing infamy on his family, and ſecretly e 
deavouring to rival him in the affections! 
his charming wife, the object of all his nf 
tuous joys ; of which, from whom could 
more properly exact. the protection, th 
from you ? 

Can you unmoved recall the diſtreſs m 
which a crime of this nature plunged my het 
leſs youth? what remorſe, what confuſion 
moment's madneſs coſt me? You was f 
only confident. to whom I diſcovered the 
cret wound it gave my bleeding ſoul. 

But how fatal was that one fally of an g 
travagant paſſion to all my future repot 
Deſpair and horror filled my breaſt, wh 
conſidered the injury I had done was d 
yond reparation: Retirement was no mo 
| | 7 
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But however ſerene the laſt ſcene c 
life was, I would not, for all the joys KS 
lower creation could give, endure the dih 
ction and remorſe that one error coſt me. 
you ſoften'd at the complaints of my mik 
be terrified at the approaches of your om 

Thus warned, I hope you will retire 
thouſand accidents have hitherto prevent 
your guilt, and croſſed the madneſs of 
Love: Some pauſe of reaſon, ſome el 
of virtue, may at laſt recover you from 
paths of ruin. Comply with reaſon and 
tue, with honour and friendſhip, with 
own happineſs and that of others; with 
intereſt of the living, and the deſires of 
dead. 


M 
9 
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THEO DOs! 


1e of! 
Joys! 
he dl l 
me, | 
y mile 
ur om 
retire: 
Drevent 
s off 


me < | | [ 
_ Morar Essavs of Meſſieurs de 


PORT-ROYAL. 
1 and 


with Eyond che addreſs which Men 
with! frm 11 100 have never to think of Death, 
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Tranſlated from 


* 


but as at a very great diſtance, 
— nor to view it but in ſome other 
lon, without putting themſelves one mo- 
nt in the place of the dying; they have 
a farther art to delude themſelves, by 
ming ſuch a general and confuſed idea, as 
ceals from them all that is moſt terrible 
Death: They conceive little elſe of this 
e, but as a privation of ſenſe, and a ſe- 
ation from the commerce of life; ſo that 
en they ſay, a man is dead, they only 
an, that they ſee him no more, and that 
ſhares no longer in the affairs of the world. 
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In a word, their idea of Death is only forn 
on what men ceaſe to do in dying, and 
on what they begin to do and feel, thay 
it be that which conſtitutes its moſt read 
circumſtance. 

Death is indeed a privation of life and} 
man action, but it is a privation which 
felt, and produces ſurprizing effects in| 
ſoul. In order to comprehend theſe eff 
it is neceſſary to conſider, that while Who 
foul is united to the body, its attentio 
divided by divers kinds of ſenſations, in 
ginations, and paſſions ; it feels the obj 
which act on the body, according to ti 
different manner of influence; and t 
different ways of perceiving are called ſa 
tions: On theſe the ſoul forms its ideas 
all things to which it is united by its paſſi 
and is always employed about theſe objet 
and not only employed, but leans and! 
poſes on them, when it is not intirely l 
ted to God: For not being made wil 
capacity to ſuſtain itſelf, the ſoul neceſſ 
| ſeeks ſome foreign ſupport. It was for 
to know and love, but finding nothing wi 
in ſufficient to ſatisfy theſe inclinations, | 
forced with ſome other objects to fill the! 
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y fom 
and 
, tho 
areal 


ds in itſelf. Some of theſe objects make 
cable impreſſions on the ſenſe, others con- 
our curioſity and vanity ; others reheve 
mind, by turning it from things which 
ear diſguſting ; ſome nouriſh its hopes, 
e others fortify it againſt its fears. The 
inclines to all the objects of ſenſe, and is 
aged and ſupported by them, in ſuch a 
ner, that it cannot prove a ſeparation. 
hout pain and emotion. 
Ve are not always ſenſible of theſe ties, 
the ſoul begins to feel them, when it 
es to be ſeparated from what it loves : It 
then a ſenſe of the privation, propor- 
able to its union with them : So true 1s 
maxim of Saint Auguſtine, © Tis im- 
poſſible to loſe any thing without ſorrow, 
out what we poſſeſs without paſſion.” 
There are few perſons free from an infinite 
ber of theſe engagements; and though we 
ignorant of them, *till an actual ſepara- 
diſcovers what they are, we may never- 
leſs conceive ſomething, by ſeparating 
ſelves from them in our thoughts, and 
agining we are deprived of them by ſome 
ident. | | 
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For inſtance, take a perſon who dog 
ſeem to place his happineſs in the objeh 
Sight, and fancies they contribute nothiy 
the tranquillity of his mind; and fuy 
him ſuddenly deprived of his Sight, thy 
in all other circumſtances happy, we ſu 
find him affected with the loſs, as the gre 
misfortune. The fight of mankind ging 
ſome conſolation, becauſe we always dif 
in them a certain appearance of compa 
capable to give us ſuccour in our neceſſity 
which at leaſt indulges our hopes, andt 
hopes excite a kind of ſecret joy. 

The objects, which in ſome reſpech 
diſguſting to the ſoul, and raiſe its fears! 
averſion, yet in other views fail not to {ul 
it. For though theſe uneaſy paſſions cat 
be altogether appeaſed, yet the 1magint 
always furniſhes them with means or hd 
that quiet them; while the purſuit of ti 
means, or the hopes of arriving at the ei 
their deſires, employ and divert the mind 

All the objects to which the ſoul is | 
ed, by the ſenſes, imagination, reaſon, 
paſſions, are its goods and riches ; and 
thoſe we call poor, abound in theſe for 
goods: If they want palaces, or even 40 


| 
" 
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dos they have the ſky, the fun, and ſtar 35 


*. ich the proſpect is ſo magnificent, that 
wy guſtine ſays, It is a greater bleſſing 
I the poor to behold the heavenly lumi- 


ies, than for the rich to view their 
den roofs.” 
us in the privation of ſome ee 
omfort ourſelves with others, true or 
that we either poſſeſs or hope for. As 
ody always finds ſomething to bear it, 
even when through wearineſs it falls to 
round, it there finds a ſupport: So the 
fick and feeble, never fails of ſome- 
to ſuſtain it; and when there is nothing 
forms imaginary ſupports, on which 
as they are) it leans. 

is neceſſity of human conſolations is 
xeculiar to vicious men; in ſome de- 
the virtuous want their relief: There 
w perſons ſo perfect, but they have ſtill 
remaining tye to the world; fatigued 
long attention to ſpiritual objects, they 
Iced, in divers inſtances, to abandon 
elves, and fly for ſatisfaction to their 
5 their children, their eſtates, to a 


of their own planting, or an edifice of 
OWN railing. 
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This is the condition of Man in this 
which may help us to comprehend w 
Death is, with the effects it produces. 
ought to look on it as the rupture of allt 
unites us to the creatures; a general ſe 
tion from the objects of ſenſe; the cancel 
all human ties, and every pleaſure the 
found in them; with a total privatio 
what it loved and enjoyed on earth: W 


a man dies, he loſes not only what he e 
his wealth, but the firmament, the ſun, ru. 

ſtars, the air, the earth, and all the H 

nature; he loſes his body, and all thoſe WWiW"" 

ſations that gave him pleaſure ; he los 

relations, his friends, and all mankind, AF © 

loſes all relief, all ſupport ; and in hor, & 

the objects of his ſenſes and paſſions. i © 
Indeed, if the ſoul, in ſome degree wh” 

to theſe, finds itſelf alſo united to G0 

a holy love, tho* the privation of the 1 

tures cauſes ſome emotion, yet it ſink. 

into deſpair : For this divine principl E 
{tains it, and growing more active, Þ 

firms its hopes of being ſhortly unite A 


and overwhelmed in that abyſs of ple 
which alone can ſatisfy all its capacit 
loving. | 


Thoughts on DEATH. 95 
ut who is able to conceive the ſtate of 
miſerable ſoul, when it comes by death 
e rent from all the objects of its inclina- 


1s | | 
d VI 


8. 


a1 WW: from all that ſuſtained it during life, 
ſep finds nothing in itſelf, on which to lean : 
mee ropenſities to love, and enjoy what it 
the ad, become beyond compariſon more 
ation Wy and ardent, while all the ſoul was fond 
. WilWicapes, and flies before her with an ever- 


je ng flight, without leaving the leaſt hope 


ſun, ruition; ſhe loſes all, finds nothing, all 
e under her, all vaniſhes, and dine 
hoſe er. 


is not poſſible in this world to compre- 
da ſtate ſo perfectly miſerable; all one 
ſhort, fay, to give ſome idea of it, is this: 
. a cerrible fall of the foul, by a ſudden 
el Woval of all its ſupports; tis an horrible 
» Gol ine, by a privation of its nouriſhment ; 

an infinite void, by the annihilation of 


the 


 loſk 
ind; 


din hat filled it; 'tis an extreme poverty, by 
acl intire loſs of that which was its wealth; 
ws a ghaſtly ſolitude, by the ſeparation 1t 


s 1t{elf in from all union and ſociety ; tis 
eadful deſolation, by the want of all con- 
tion; *tis a cruel rupture, which violently 
che ſoul from every object of its love. 
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Moral and Entertaining, 


PART L 


LETTER. L 


From PHILARI O, to his Friend; reli 
his unhappy Amour with AMASIA. 


My dear CHAMONT, 


Hfatever reproaches my i 
= || follics have deſerved, I ki | 
my preſent misfortunes | 
raiſe your compaſſion.----l 
gentle Amaſia is no more, 
expired in my arms, and I have paid! 
laſt rites to her memory. 

I | a 


— 


Wy 
— 


. 5 + ( 
3 a "I </ 
: ? Je WE. 


[ 
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Your ſuſpicions were juſt, that I had per- 
rted and ſecretly kept her, contrary to 
Nl the friendly admonitions you gave me. 
e ſpring of my miſery was my father's 
Errying me at twelve years old, (O curſed 
W:rice!) to a Girl of ten, only to ſecure her 
Wt: fortune to his family. As I grew old, 
; ead of liking, I conceived an uncon- 
10. Wcrable averſion to the innocent creature z 
b Wt no arguments could prevail with my 
Wi to break the contract, and I was as 
Witinate never to complete the marriage. 
8 us entangled, I grew uneaſy, which my 
er obſerving, to divert my chagrin, often 
Wricd me with her to viſit a young Lady, 

ended from a good family, but decayed 
bortune, and obſcure : Having never met 
;14. before in any publick place, I was ſur- 
, zed at the fight of ſuch an accompliſhed 

wuty, which her fine genius, and a thou- 
my d elegancies in her converſation, ſtill 
Wohtened. Here the guilty inclination be- 
mes ; which, never preſaging its fatal event, 
. - Mbcriſhed, and reſolved to be happy, in 
10re, Me of the incumbrance of my young wife, 
| a, without any matrimonial cares at heart, 
erted herſelf with her babies and play- 
oL. I. F things; 


98 LE S8 - Il 
things; while I, privileged by my Siſte 


diſcretion and intimacy, continued my vil 
to Amaſia, whom we always found with 
mother, the pious and diſcreet Sopbroili 
whoſe only fault was being a little too ri 
ſerved and ſevere in her temper. But An 
had a natural diſpoſition to books and {vi 
tude, with a temper rather ſerious and pal 
ſive, than gay; which made the ſtridnd 
of her mother's conduct and her own call 
finement eaſy: The little ſociety ſhe half 
was with ſome grave and good women if 
Sopbronia's acquaintance, who took care i 
inform her, that all the men of the prele 
age were rakes and atheiſts, and the you 
women no better, nor hardly ſo good as tt 
ſhould be; and that converſing with ſuch la 
perſons as themſelves, was the moſt repu 
ble thing ſhe could do. Amaſia aſſented M 
their wiſe maxims, my ſiſter and I being 
only acquaintance of a modern character tf 
were admitted to the houſe. I made myi 
ſo agreeable to Sophronia, that I got! 
office of Reader to the family; but, to! 
ſecret mortification, inſtead of Plays, 
confined me to Hiſtory or Sermons, | 
my accent was better ſuited to the ſtage i 


t 
ter 5 : 
m pulpit: However, my fair audience were 
» i eaſed and attentive, and I would rather 
1 ve taken Orders than have loſt my employ- 
9 ent. But it was not long before tautious 
nl phronia ſaw through the diſguiſe of my 
75 al; and obſerving a greater gayety than 
F \ as uſual to Amaſia's temper, in converſing 
ml th me, ſhe told my ſiſter freely her ſu- 
bons, intreating her, as ſhe valued her 
- ughter's reputation, to bring me no more 
nen! | pct her. My ſiſter, who was perfectly vir- 
WO ous, was alarmed at the diſcovery, and 
- Would never, from that time, ſuffer me to 
you 5 wo 
as th | had now no way to let Amaſia know 
"+ e violence of my paſſion, but by a letter, 
WW hich unluckily fell into her mother's hands; 
1 N this confirmed in her fears, ſhe chan 
aue % as die expetted her bleſſing, to ol 
er ck any future billet from me unopened ; 
* is ſevere injunction ſhe punctually obeyed 
got! il her mother's death, which happened in 
emidſt of this adventure: She was ſud- 
nly ſeized, and finding her ſickneſs mor- 
wa |, ſhe took the weeping fair by the hand 
emanding, as the laſt proof of her a 
it ſhe would, in the preſence of the all 
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memory were paſt ; when with the imp 


ed my attempt, ſtill ſhe put on reſiſtk| 


pious pleaſure to find love triumphant ov 
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ſeeing Deity, promiſe never to conver 
with me, or receive my addreſſes. 

This Amaſia could not deny a dyinſf 
tender parent: But oh! how fatal to her{|ſ 
and me was this engagement! how wild yl 
my grief when my ſiſter informed me of tt 
cruel obligation! However, I waited *till H 
formalities of ſorrow due to her mother 


tience of love I haſted to her houſe, a 
bribing her ſervant, got admittance; withoulſ 
Amaſia's knowledge, to her chamber. $ 

Never did her charms appear to ſud 
advantage: The ſoft ſurprize, the model 
confuſion, the ſtruggle between a tend 
inclination, and the reſtraint of conſcioulif ö 
honour, gave her a thouſand nameleſs grace 
whether the yielding beauty, with a gent 
languiſhment, betray'd the paſſion ſhe ha 
long diſguiſed, or whether, recovering hel 
ſelf with all the pomp of virtue ſhe reproaci:|M 


charms ; but in every tranſporting variety i 
her temper, I ſaw my own advantage, nag 
left the conqueſt unfiniſhed. With deep WM 
pentance I now confeſs, it gave me an in 


i 


rt | 


verk 
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the pride of virtue; but Heaven ſoon 
: yenged its cauſe, and humbled me in the 
dyn ight of my ſucceſsful inſolence. 

erlag 1 had not long continued my viſits to Ama- 
u, but an affair of conſequence required my 
1 ti pfence for ſome weeks; in the mean time, 


ue was ſeized with a fever: As ſhe found the 
ther WWmptoms mortal, ſhe wrote, and imme- 
mpWately ſent me this Letter: 

, ani 


thou My dear PRHILARIo, 


ſuch q HERE are thoſe ages of love, that heaven 


node and eternal ſeries of tranquillity and joy, 
tende i which you profanely flattered me? The 
cio: delu/ion, the viſionary paradiſe, is al- 


dy loft, my ſun is ſetting at noon, an un- 
eh evening araws its ſhadows over all my 
ned joys. 

hat immortal bloom, thoſe heavenly chen 
1 you told me might bid defiance to ſickneſs 


race 

gente 
ze ha 
g hel 


roa 


5 E . 8 


ce age, are already blaſted by a cruel diſeaſe : 
riety i aden autumn has withered my prime; the 
ze, "i s aroop, the roſes die, chilling winter has 


eep i * my youthful ſpring. 
an mo „, and I am duſt. 
nt ova L 


il 


But a few days 


2. This 
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This truth fits heavy on my ſoul, and brinz 
my guilt with its full aggravation in view: 
my mother's dying admonitions, my broken vous 
terrify me to diſtraction. My crime Was nt 
the effect of ignorance or inadvertency ; pityin 
Angels ſet the penalties of eternal damnatin, 
and the recompence of an immortal crown, i 
proſpect before me; the caverns of death ij 
cloſed their terrors, and the realms of celeſii 
light opened their glories to my active imag. 
nation: I was forewarned by the advice if i 
dying parent, of the infamy and ruin, to whia 
this ſoft temptation has betrayed me: I had tt 
perienced the ſatisfactions of reaſon and vis 
tue; but for you 1 ventured on preſent and ji 
ture perdition, and gave up my title to all il 
Joys of immortality : And now, ye regions | 
divine delight, you have no attractions for a mil 
ſo impure; I would only fly to you, as a reiru 
from infernal miſery. 

And yet, too charming youth ! you engage! 
affections; I would live, but (O fatal mii 
neſs!) I would live for you : by you IT was | 

duced, but oh ! may your ſoul ſtand clear of 


ruin! It is myſelf, not you I would accuſe. J 
_ Loft night, (if waking or in a dream I K 
uncertain) my mother's venerable ſhade, ny 


Jeſu 
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reſtick in heavenly ſplendour, appeared to me, 
1d bid me Prepare for the ſilent tomb! 
hat preparation can 1 make? What penitence 
an atone for repeated perjury ? for crimes a- 


Hin einst the cleareſt convictions of heavenly tight, 
ati end the ſanction of voluntary vows ? 
1, i bat figures of ſpeech could you make uſe of 


o take off from vices like theſe their deformity? 


leſt at eloquence did you employ thus to pervert 
mag judgment ? By what infernal enchantment 
Fes led on to mine cwn deſtruction? — You 
ove undone me, but I am hopeleſs ! Can you 
ad rWpnoke no reparation ? Cannot you reverſe the 


injum, and talk as well in the cauſe of heaven, 
s you did in the intereſt of hell? — Oh make 
te compaſſionate trial | — Can you pray? — 
an you implore mercy for me? Perſuaſion 
well upon your tongue! Could you be fincere, 
heaven perbaps may hear; — My ſtrength is 
pent | — 1 faint ! — Fly to my aſſiſtance, that 
at i leaft 1 may take a laſt a: 


A i 


AMASIA. 


This Letter ſurprized and diſtracted me; ; 
knew not what I did or ſaid, but I ordered 
my horſes, and returned with all the ſpeed 
F 4 that 


To wp hs my . 
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with every circumſtance terrible to natur 


am I going? to what unknown regions? (1 


paſſage that opens before me |—— 6 
ſullen ghoſt beckons me away ! — another pal 
ſpeftre ſummons me to the grave, and bids n 


for me, after all your boaſted love? 


LET MI 


that love could give me, to the idol of ny 
foul, whom I found by intervals in her per 
fect ſenſes, but in the agonies of death. 
The melancholy ſcene will never quit ny 
memory: Death came, attended by his reif 
and fantaſtic horrors ; he made his approag 
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or reaſon : never was the paſſage to his waſt 
dominions more gloomy ; never did a de 
parting ſpirit quit the light of heaven wit 
more reluctance! 
Oh ! ſhe cried, graſping my hand, vit 


what deſolate coaſts am I doomed eternally i 
wander ? How dark the entrance, how long tit 
See yondn 


mingle with the dead. How my ſenſi 
wander | —— O for a month's, a week's, dl 
hour's reprieve ! Then, fixing her eager eye 
on mine, ſhe aſked, Cannot you procure thi 
Ian 
cited to the ſupreme tribunal, Have you tht 
hardineſs to appear for me ? The whit 
creation cannot aid me in this extremity | At 
ter which ſhe lay long ſpeechleſs and cor 
| yulſed, 


ulſ 


1 
equ 
t 18 
to 


gene 
or 
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ulſed, and caſting a diſmal glance at me, 
vith a heavy groan expired. 


per EPR 

| I could not refuſe. this ſad recital to your 
ty equeſt, and my avowed confidence in you: 
s reac i5 ſome kind of relief to pour my grief 


to your boſom, and to excite in your's a 
generous Compaſſion, which I know you feel 
or - 


ature 
Walt 
a de. „ 

115 The wretched PuILARIO. 
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From Cass AN DER, to a Gentleman at Ve. 
nice, relating the murder of his Friend. 


My dear Friend, | 
* why do I profane that ſacred title 


If you knew me, you would ſtart, «ily. 
if the fiends below had given you that ap-Wcar 
pellation. But I muſt unmaſk myſliWMcati 
whatever horror the monſtrous appearance tren 
gives you: Perhaps ſome ſparks of pity mai ſom 
mingle with your averſion, when you find of: 
my miſery bears ſome proportion to my ma! 
guilt. _ [ 

Oh, think what it is! —Imagine the dread- 
ful ſcene I would unveil! — recall the moſt 
tragical action that was ever repreſented on 
the {tage z. or the moſt bloody effect of fury, 


that has been really perpetrated in human 
life. 5 
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Why do not the tears that fall from my 
eyes ſtain the paper with a ſanguine hue? 
Vhy does not blood inſtead of ink flow 
from my pen in diſmal characters, to mark 
my crime? Why ſhould I expreſs myſelf in 
the language of men, and not invoke the 
infernal furies to teach me their dialect, that 
may give my guilt its proper Aggravation ? 
for mine's a deed of darkneſs, fit for the re- 
cords of hell —— Murder execrable 
murder! — This curſed hand, that trem- 
bles every nerve to relate it, gave the deadly 
wound! Horror! — confuſion! 
ſcarce can J refrain by the wildeſt impre- 
cations to haſten that vengeance, at which I 
tremble : - it will fall too ſoon, and with 
ſome terrible diſtinction: for mine was a fin 
of a ſuperior note, marked with uncommon 
malignity. pf 

In vain am I acquitted at a human tri- 
bunal, by the partiality of juſtice, and the 
olicitations of powerful friends, while by my 
own conſcience, and the divine laws, I am 
evidently condemned. What plea ſhall 1 
find againſt the reproaches of my own reaſon, 
that reſtleſs monitor within ? To what ſhelter 
= 
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ſhall I fly from unerring Juſtice ? — Hide me, 
ye rocks! cover me, ye mountains, from th; 
purſuit of eternal vengeance ! 

My fin was an outrage againſt nature, a 
defiance of all the laws of friendſhip and 
humanity. — You dare not believe ine, when 
I tell you it was my friend: Oh diſtrad. 
ing thought ! my friend !—the young, 
the gentle Antonio, that I murdered! —] 
ſee him fall! ] ſee him bleed! — The 
ſoul fits quivering on his lips, his eye-bal 

roll in death I behold the gaping 
wound, the laſt convulſive pangs, the pale and 
ſenſeleſs corps extended on the ground] the 
dreadful ſcene is for ever new, and riſes be- 
fore me with inſulting horror. The vr: 
ſionary terrors haunt my ſolitary retreats, and 
damp the joy of ſociety : my days are unac-} 
quainted with peace, my nights with reſt; 
the whole creation is an undiſtinguiſhed 
Chaos; the ſkies have loſt their light, the 
fields their verdure; every charm is blotted 
from the face of nature, the ſweeteſt odours 
no more refreſh me, harmony with itz 
ſoothing tones no more delights me, I ſicken 
at the moſt luxurious banquets, the richeſ 
wines 
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ines have loſt their flavour; beauty no more 


vites, nor pleaſure with her ſofteſt eloquence 
lures ME. 


„ Thoſe fair gardens, where art and nature 
and Nombine to rival all that has been fabled of 
hen ie vale of Tempe, or the Cyprian groves, 


eſe ſoft retreats, which were late my pride 
d delight, now yield a gloomy proſpect, 
d look like the ſeats of deſolation and de- 
air : for here the bloody fact was done; 
re I violated nature's great original law, 
fied eternal Juſtice, and ſealed my own. 
erdition. 
You know with what frenzy I doated on 
e artful Marcella; ſhe was the idol of my 
joughts : With her I ſpent my gay licen- 
dus hours, regardleſs of my honour, my 
duntry, or my friends; for her I contrived 
rdens of pleaſure, opened cryſtal fountains, 
ſed bowers perfumed with every fragrant 
oſſom, to entertain her: nor once believed 
e could be capable of ingratitude, till that 
tal night when I ſurprized her with the un- 
py Antonio. 
| returned more early than uſual from an 
pointed debauch, and not finding Marcella 
her apartment, I ran immediately into a 
private 
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private garden, where ſhe ſometimes took a 


lap: He roſe, and came forward ſmiling 
whether with an air of inſult or raillery, | 
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evening walk. The moon ſhone clear, an 
at the entrance of an arbour, I ſaw her ſitting 
with Antonio, looſely reclining his head in he 


did not ſtay to conſider ; but fluſhed wit 
wine, and enraged with jealouſy, I dre 
my ſword, and ſtabbed him through the 
heart, while Marcella in a ſwoon lay coll 
and ſenſeleſs at my feet. 

My rage was ſpent in a moment, ny 
amorous flame extinguiſhed, and friendſhy 
with all its force returned triumphant on m 
ſoul: I threw myſelf on the ground by ti 
dying youth, ſupported and embraced hin, 
melted into tears, and called aloud on ht 
pity to forgive me: my ſervants were alarm 
ed, and ruſhing into the garden beheld ti 
bloody ſcene. 

By this time Marcella was recovered fro 
her ſwoon, and reproached my raſhneſs, ali 
ring me ſhe had employed all her art! 
perſuade him to comply with that fatal 
ſignation ; ſhe frankly owned he had bet 
long the object of her fondeſt deſires, 0 
that till then he had refuſed any ſecret i 
pointes 


4 * 
© 4 . 
$2 PF 
be - 
"* 7 
* 


1 Moral and Entertaining. 111 


u intment with her, from a ſenſe of friend- 


ip to me, and juſtice to his young and 


4 utiful wife, whom he ſincerely loved. 
* This diſcovery diſtracted me: I curſed my- 


ling e and her, and charged her to fly my 
y 1 ght for ever, left 1 ſhould double my | 
an uilt, and inure myſelf to murder. I was ſo 


gr from endeavouring to eſcape the rigour of 
tee law, that I challenged it, called aloud 
cor the miniſters of Juſtice, witneſſed againſt 


y own life, and avowed the barbarous fact- 


„In et however I was cleared by a human ver- 
2 


iſt ict, I ſtand condemned by a higher and 
on ore righteous deciſion: My conſcience 
by ls me, | 

d hin, 


The door is ſhut, 

The judge has paſs'd my everlaſting doom, 
Which all created pow'r can neer reverſe : 
My day's for ever gone, my ſun is ſet | 
a foo In final darkneſs, ne er to riſe again; 

ali My ſummers ſpent, eternal winter's come; 
85 1 The ſeaſon” 5 paſt. 
5 x On me no ray of mercy e er will ſhine, 
ad bel No ſmiling beam of hope will ever riſe ; 
res, | Juſtice divine, and ſelf-condemning guilt, 
cret A Conf, Ln me over to eternal woe. 


on Il 
alarm 


eld tit 
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What repentance is there for a wreth 
who can make no reſtitution? The injury 
I have done can never be cancelled ; it wx 
deſperate, it was irreparable miſchief, thy 
J brought on the wretched Antonio: I ei 
off his ſpace of trial, his probation for in 
mortal joys, and tore him from all his futu 
hopes of ſalvation : I perhaps ſurprized hi 
with all his ſins and unrepented follies 0 
his head; his guilt might that inſtant be i 
its fulleſt magnitude, while I, with a mor 
than infernal rage, ſeized the curſed momen 
and ſent an immortal ſpirit to hell. H 
may now be loading me with execration 
and ſounding revenge through the caven 
of darkneſs, againſt a miſcreant that bam 
the gates of bliſs, and opened his paſſaget 
the dungeons of miſery, and endleſs deſpair 

Theſe are the horrible images that haun 
and ſometimes drive me to the precipice0 
ruin. Laſt night, in a dead and ſilent how 
I took my ſword, and went ſoftly into n 
garden, reſolving to ſtab myſelf, (ſo wild a 
the intervals of my grief) on the ſame plat 
where I murdered my friend: when I can 
near, I ſaw, or my fancy only made it rt 
_ a ghaſtly phantome reſembling the murde# 
| Anton 
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zouio, ſtanding on the very ſpot where I 
ave the fatal thruſt ; his countenance wan 
d doleful, his motionleſs eyes fixed full on 
ine, while his hand pointed to the well- 
nitated wound on his breaſt. 


ord dropped from my trembling hand; 


ar I haſtily retired to my chamber, calling 
e of my ſervants to attend me. So unlike 


man I grown to myſelf, I ſtart at a ſhadow, 


d ſhudder at the preſage of a dream, am 
rounded with ill omens, and tormented 
th more direful forebodings within. 

AV We talk of racks, of hiſſing ſnakes, and 
wing worms; but all the emphaſis of 
man language cannot deſcribe the tortures 


Haus art and nature cannot yield the leaſt re- 
ry f: The light of Paradiſe could not chear 
t NOV! 


e; the ſongs of angels would but heighten 
ih; the gloom of impenetrable night, 


ner ſooth theſe unutterable agonies. 
What privilege is my being? why am I 


kd with immortality ? Oh that my ſevere 
= na 
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The fight withered my ſtrength, and the 


ilt made me a coward, and with a childiſh 


an accuſing conſcience. The united force 


y remorſe, and augment the exquiſite an- 


d the ſound of eternal tempeſts, would 
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judge, my omnipotent adverſary, woll 
ſpeak me again into my primitive nothin 
and with one potent word finiſh my e 
iſtence . 


The beaſts are happy, they come forth and hy 
Short watch on earth, and then lie down to ſly 
Pain is for Man, and oh! how vaſt a pain 
For crimes that made the Godhead bleed in vai 

Dr. Young 


But why do I think it vain for me? 4 
I of all human race exempted? Am I. 
only diſtinguiſhed ſinner excluded from 
benefit of that infinite atonement ? Am 
on earth, or ſhut up in the infernal priſm 
Oh ſtay, thou glimmering beam of hop 
with one heavenly viſit chear my benight: 
ſoul. An uncertain zf, a flattering poſſi 
would be a momentary Heaven to me; 
would be redemption from hell, pardon 
a reprobate ſpirit. And yet, 


| FI muſt periſh, proſtrate at thy * 
The humble victim of thy wrath ſhall fal 


Imploring mercy ſtall ; for mercy reigns 
Triumphant in thy nature: tis thy both 
The attribute that reigns on this fide lil 


Part] Moral and Entertaining. 1 I 5 


woul 
thin 
ny en 


My dear Clerimont, excuſe my freedom; 
is natural for miſery to complain: Had I 
en acquainted with a perſon of more 
jety and generous compaſſion than yourſelf, 
had ſpared you the reading of this melan- 
oly relation, to which your long ſtay at 
zxice has made you a ſtranger. 


nd ky 
to ſlit 
pain 
in Vail 
Y 0UNG 


Adieu. I know you will pity 


The wretched CASSANDER, 
e? An 
m It 
Om 
Am 
priſon 
F hoy 
Night 
ofſibi 
me; 
don! 


cet 
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ts you 


e UE SAGE PE TO 
| t whe: 

LL Ei I 0 I ould 

2: 5 ther ; 
ould 

To BELinDa, from SYLVIA, to inform ber ¶ think 
the reaſons of her ſudden retreat into Rive! 
COUNTY. | the 
Y dear BELIIN pA, I am indeed g - 

back again, 55 

| my 

To harmleſs plain-work, and to croa king roof th 
Old. faſbiond balls, dull aunts, and godly butWh o 
Mr. Por: belie 

what 

To a view of nature in that ſimplicity whidWuntal 
you rally ſo agreeably: But it is here I his! 
recovered my peace, and am again gro for 
a reaſonable creature; to which thoſe godlſon, t 
books that you ſeem to have ſuch a notion i an 
have very much contributed, particula\Wworl. 
Biſhop Tillot ſon. re th 
I ſee you ſmile, not in malice, but go poſl 


nature, at the ſober confeſſion, and want t, 2 
delicacy in the choice of my reading: It d 
Ve 


, 
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ts you, I know, that I ſhould let Dryden 
| 01way lie ſtupidly by me, and imperti- 
tly ſpend an hour in reading a Sermon ; 
t when I am ſo well at eaſe in this world, 
ould ever enter into my head to think of 
ther; and that, in the bloom of eighteen, 
ould have ſuch a gloomy diſpoſition, as 
think myſelf mortal: And, if you will 
pive me, I will own, that I ſometimes 
| the bible, in contempt of all modern 
nements, and hope to form my life on 
antiquated ſcheme. Theſe are, I con- 
, my dear Belinda, a very unfaſhionable - 
of thoughts, and have nothing in them 
liſh or polite. 

believe you will be very inquiſitive to 
what has put theſe odd, theſe ſtrange un- 
untable whimſies into my brain. 
is love, (you ſtart----you pity----you 
ron tor me) but it is love, a tender hopeleſs 
on, that has had this ſurprizing effect! 
on 08S an abſolute deſpair of being happy in 
world, that has put me on endeavours to 
re the happineſs of the next: Could 1 
goo poſſeſt the idol of my ſoul, I had been 
int lt, and had loſt the reliſh of ſuperior 


1 


1 


But 
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But mine, with confuſion I own it, ws WW "* 
criminal affection forbid by earth and heaval* 2? 
my bliſs was prohibited by laws human ation. 
divine. This confeſſion will ſurprize yo ch f 
but could you know the ſeverity of my o ed, 

duct, you would excuſe me. I have toll" the 
myſelf from the ſight of the lovely youth { ing 
ever, though I could have loſt the light. The 
the ſun with leſs reluctance. My haſty ret van 
into the country was free and voluntary; galla 
not, as was thought, the effect of my fathe ue ar 
command. I was ſincere, heaven is my Wy ot! 
neſs, in my deſire to free myſelf from licacy 
criminal paſſion, and I thought the n gui] 
certain way to conqueſt, was by flight. WW" bre 

You know the tour my brother made Lulgec 
Paris, brought him acquainted with M i. 
le Comte de R ; and when he came i But 
England, my brother returned with his 0 ho 
mily : I was in town, and waited on Ma Ind, | 
le Comteſſe, who did me the honour to det ound 
me ſome time with her. | War 

Monſieur le Comte was one of the handſoi i mi 
and beſt-bred men in the world, and hf ><! 
much of the Engliſh gravity as was agret i 

ort, 


to my own temper; which made me! 
his coaverſation very grateful and entert 
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g: nor had I the leaſt ſuſpicion that there 

xs any hazard in ſuch a harmleſs ſatiſ- 
jon. I had converſed in town with as 

ch freedom as a virtuous education al- 
ed, and kept an equal indifference, with- 
t the leaſt inclination to love, or even pre- 
ding to hate any mortal man. 

The Comte was perfectly well-bred, and 
y vanity made me interpret every little turn 
gallantry, as the mark of ſome peculiar 
lue and innocent friendſhip he had for me. 
ny other thought would have ſhock*d my 
- Wicacy, and put me on my guard, againſt 
e guilty paſſion I found kindling in my 
n breaſt ; which, inſtead of oppoſing, I 
dulged as gratitude, and a juſt ſenſe of 
erit. 

gen But I was ſoon ſenfible of the 2 
d how eaſily vice betrays an unguarded 
nd, under the ſpecious diſguiſe of virtue. 
found this freedom of converſation would 
ove fatal to all the peace and innocence of 
mind, which had now loſt its native 
mneſs, and I began to experience all the 


{om 
| had 


me 1 
nterti 


reel raſtick effects of ſpleen, vapours, caprice z 
bort, an uneaſineſs with myſelf, and every 


thing 
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thing elſe in the world, the charming ( Con 
teſſe herſelf not excepted. Diſt 
But this ſet my guilt before me in its ſWy.Drix 
aggravation. Envy and deceit had *till n Con, 
been ſtrangers to my breaſt, which made n en. 
ſtart at the monſtrous forms: every new Vea. 
vour from Madam le Comteſſe reproached ſ-"? 
with violating the truſt and confidence f | 
had in my truth and virtue, and for hay The 
a wiſh that ſhe had been leſs beautiful Mell: 
deſerving. The affection and intimacy vi e 
which ſhe treated me, gave me an horror rar 
myſelf, and I was again generous and ſince olitio 
and, as I thought, perfectly confirmed WW” 
virtue, till the charming Comte appeard ante 
when I found myſelf jealous, unjuſt, a* ſtc 
perverted to vice in a moment. e alk 
However, I diſguiſed my folly, from n 
ſecret delicacy in point of reputation, and e © 
_ unaffected ſenſe of honour. I am aſhamed well 
tell you I had a thought that needed a HM 
guiſe, though it was involuntary and uit 
lowed: but I was an ill diſſembler, and hu Fron 
ſome reaſon to believe the real diſpoſition 1 the 
my heart was perceived by the Compte, * 
one evening ſurprized me reclined on the ſ E 
of a fountain, repeating theſe lines: ” 


1 | _. 
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Come, bleſt religion, with thy angel's face, 
Diſpel this gloom, and brighten all the place! 
Drive this deſtructive paſſion from my breaſt, 
Compoſe my ſorrows, and reſtore my reſt ! 
Shew me the path the ſainted-virgins trod, 


Mean me from earth, and raiſe my ſoul to God! 
No more let guilty love my heart inflame! 


nd 


urance than was indeed natural to my diſ- 
"cerolition ; and to conceal my diſorder, left 
im with precipitancy, and returned to the 


ear nteſſe, who was in her apartment, reading 


e ſtory of Rhetea in the Life of Cyrus, 
e aſked me, How I liked it? The queſtion, 


ron m perſuaded, was accidental; but with 


me confuſion, I anſwered, That I thought 


med well tod. However, it awakened my res 


orſe, and gave me an exquiſite ſenſe of the 
1 ul juſtice of my ſecret inchnations. 
dh From this moment I reſolved to go back 
ion WM the country, to conceal and conquer my 
te, vl ly. The tenderneſs and unaffected concern 


the l Comteſſe expreſſed in parting with me, 
nirmed my virtue, and gave me a ſecret 
Vor. I. 6 1 


The Comte underſtood Engliſh perfectly 
ell: but I recovered myſelf with as good a 
ice as I could, and put on more gaiety and 
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confuſion for the injuſtice of having wiſhel 
her leſs happy. The calmneſs and fandiy 


of my ſoul ſeemed to be reſtored, and J hal ö 
left the place a conqueror, if the Comte ha » 
not led me to the coach, and by an accident 7, 
figh, and a fort of a ſerious air in his fach 
given my mind a ſofter turn, and convincell A 
me of the vanity of human confidence, ai leave 
that I had triumphed without a victory. tow: 
But the retirement of the country, and ſe me: 
rious reflection, ſoon freed me from the tu futut 
multuous effects of a guilty paſſion: the ſceſi the 
altered with infinite advantage, and all greſ can c 
peaceful and ſerene. I am now reconciled t 
myſelf, and find an ineffable ſatisfaction | 
the ſilent approbation of my own conduct 3 


a ſatisfaction ſuperior to all the empty # 
plauſe of the crowd. I reflect with plea 
on the happy change: My ſoul ſeems nd 
in its proper ſituation, and, conſcious of 
digaity, looks above this world for its & 
and happineſs: I am almoſt in a ſtate of i 
ſenſibility, with regard to mortal things, 
have fixed my views on thoſe infinite d 
lights, which will be the certain rewards 
virtue. 


in. 
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hat is there here to fill theſe vaſt defires ? 
Should fancy all her dazling ſcenes diſplay, 
Our wiſhes unconfin'd, would wander ſtill 
Beyond the limits of theſe Yarrow Skies, 

In ſearch of boundleſs and immortal Joys. 


Adieu, my dear Belinda : As long as I 


town and its dear joys, you will not envy 
me all that a gay imagination can form of 
future pleaſures. 
the inmoſt ſecrets of my ſoul, and know I 
can depend upon your fidelity. I am 


Your unalterable Friend, 


dee the ſequel of this ſtory 
in Letter V. part 2d. 


— 


SYLVIA. 


leave you to the quiet poſſeſſion of the dear 


I have truſted you with 
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E'E TTF. 


To EusEB1Us, from à Deiſt. 


HERE ſhall I find reſt? The wide 

creation denies it. I have run thro 
all the varieties of human folly, and ſearched 
every vanity below the ſun: I have tried 
what was to be found in madneſs ; women, 
wine, and frolick have divided my hours; 
and I am now trying what ſatisfaction wil- 
dom and philoſophy can yield. You have 
made me at laſt a convert to natural religion, 
and turned me into a ſort of a virtuous 
heathen : Morality in its practice is no 
longer my averſion ; I begin to think reaſon 
and immortality the higheſt advantages of hu- 
manity. That there is a GOD, all nature 


W cries aloud though all her works; and while 
# Ils am attending thoſe ſacred dictates, in ſuch 


raptures as theſe J often addreſs myſelf, 
To the unknown GOD. 


I bate er thou art, thou excellence unknown! 
*Tis thee thre all thy various works we ſeth: 


76 


| Moral and Entertaining. | * 
Theſe heeret languiſhments, theſe fierce defires, 
by Howe er licentious, free and unconfin d, 

Purſue unſeen an object infinite ; 

Thro' ev'ry fair diſguiſe the leading GOD + 
— WH dures our eager ſouls: That roſy bluſh, © 
Thoſe ſparkling eyes, and ſoft enchanting ſmiles, 
Receiv'd their charms from thee : Beauty is thine: 


* In all its conquering powers : In thee 

0 Me trace up pleaſure to its ſacred ſource. 

I We meet thee in the balmy weſtern breeze, 
e 


The fragrance of the ſpring, the ſpicy iſles, 
And all Arabia breathes its feveets from thee. 


From harmony to harmony we riſe,  - 
. ro that ſuperior ſkill which tun'd the ſpheres, 
Cave melody to Gabriel's heavenly hre, 
2 And ev'ry moving grace to Rolli's ſong. 


Whatever ſacred force in muſick lies, 
The dying ſtrain that calms the wildeſt care, 
Or loftier note that prompts to glorious deeds ; 
TVinſpiring GOD dwells in the myſtick found, 
And charms and captivates the liſt ning ſoul, © 
Thro* all ber ſoft capacities of joy. 1 
But what art thou, the ſecret ſpring of life, 
Supreme in all perfections, tho“ unknown ? 
More lovely than the faireſt of thy works; 
For thou art ſtill beyond fimilitude. 


: Still 
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Still riſing with diſtinguiſb'd eminence, 2 
In perfect beauty and unrival d glory. And 
But what theſe beauties, what thoſe glories are, NoOpen 
No mertal eye has ſeen, nor boldeſt flight /nd 
Of fancy in her gayeſt ſcenes conceiv' d. Or þ 
Some ſoft celeſtial echoes from afar, In bd 
Some glimm' ring rays, with a reflected light, Mit f 
Attract our ſouls, and kindle warm deſires; Slept 
Impetuous wiſhes and aſpiring hopes, Secu, 
Which own no bounds, but infinitely free, Or e 
Break thre* created limits with contempt, 2 
Aud feek the great original of bliſs. Eter 
But, oþ! if Love—if Love's the boaſted nant, ¶ Be i 
And darling attribute, reveal thyſelf, be 
Unfold the head nly wonders of thy face, 
And ſtand in open majeſty confeſs d! T 


Why was form'd with Tal aſpiring ¶ theſ, 

1 houghts, 1 com 
And elegant deſires, theſe boundleſs aims, oa 
That reach at nothing ſhort af GOD himſelf? pref 


F lis a bliſs impoſſible to man; four 
of thou wilt never fill theſe vaſt deſires, WM time 
Why were they rais' d? this eminence of thought :cq 
Is but my torment. —— Oh ! retall. again ado! 


This glorious curſe, this thankleſs gift, my reaſal I ſeen 
This immortality, my dread ! my borror! neſs 


Far 
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Far rather had I flauriſhd in a Plant, 
And only reach'd a. vegetable life, 
Open d my bloſſoms to the rifing ſun, 
Aud drop'd their beauties ere the evening cloſe; 
Or had I mounted with the featber'd race 
In beights of air; or with my fellow brutes 
„ Wt freedom rang d the irackleſs deſart oer; 
Slept in a den, or ftretch*d my careleſs bulk 
Secure in open fields, heedleſs of good 
Or evil paſt, or preſent, or to come | 
Ob, enuy d lot to mine | if I muſs live 
Eternal years excluded from thy face, 
ne, Be it in earth, or air, or in the deep, 
Where thoy art lle, er ry place is hell! 


Ire, 


The fields and woods are alias witneſs to 
theſe ſoliloquies, while I fly from man, to 
converſe with the great ſpirit of nature ; for 
you. bave. at laſt convinced me. of a divine 
preſence, with whoſe immenſity I am ſur- 
rounded. To this conſcious Mind I ſome- 
times addreſs myſelf ; with pleaſure I grow 


acquainted with this propitious Being, and 
adore him as the ſpring of my exiſtence. I 
ſem to find ſome new capacities or? - ppi- 
neſs awake in my ſoul. I languiſh for ſome 
unknown joys, ſome yet unexperienced plea- 


G 4 ſures, 
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ſures, and grow confident, that the Poyg 
who raiſed theſe deſires, will at laſt gratih 
them. That ſilence, that ſelf- reflection and 
retirement, that was lately my horror, is noy 
become my delight; while I am attending 
the dictates of reaſon, and ſincerely endes. 
vouring to know the will of that divine 
Mind, who muſt be too beneficent to leave 
me in my preſent doubts, while I am ſincerely 
ſeeking the heavenly illumination. 
Thus far, my dear EuskBIus, your a1. 


guments have had ſucceſs. I have the high C 
eſt obligations to you, for not ſuffering mel 
to degrade myſelf into the rank of animals, ich 
and for perſuading me to aſſume the dignity” 
of a reaſonable creature: In that capaciyſiſſ 
n ; | =_ 
il f 

Your moſt obliged bumble Servant, e ſec 

1 Oh, 

PnrLANDERMS | 
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0 Mrs. ——, from AMORET, giving an ac- 
count 11 of her criminal paſſion for SEBASTIAN. 5 


Ma DAM, 


OW ſhall I begin? What language can 
paint the confuſion of my thoughts ? 
hich could you be ſenſible of, it would be 
me apology for the fatal ſecret I would 
iſcover. I am, yet but a modeſt ſinner, and 
in neither excuſe, nor dare diſguiſe my 
lt from one, who *till now has ſhared all 
e ſecrets of my foul. 
Oh, think what I would ſay! imagine what 
is I find ſuch reluctance to diſcover, and 
hich J muſt diſcover, tho' it coſts me all 
ur eſteem! your eſteem, which has been 
pride and happineſs : but even that I will 
gn, rather than ſuffer you to injure your 
n character, by a continuance of Fat 
endſhip I have forfeited, . 
8 7 


ER. 


frenzy, and wild imagination! that I we 


In what dark cavern all I hide my 2 
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I am not that modeſt innocent perſon yy 
believe me: There is no diſguiſing my hear 
famy, nor recovering my loſt honour. | 


I know you are ſurprized; you hardyheis 
credit me ; you would fain believe I haWThis 
bely'd myſelf; and what I have told yo enſe 
is the effect of ſpleen, melancholy, any thin I ha 


but truth. Would to heaven that it was 1] 


innocently unhappy ! that I had loſt ny re 
and kept my virtue! 


Ob. beau” uly virtue | thine s @ ſacred fan 


And ſtill my Jout pays homage to thy nant, : 
Ye chaſte and holy thoughts, that once p B 
ſeſſed my ſoul, return again! return, ye ſn 4 
ling ſcenes of innocence and peace ! Ye ſec Te 
conſolations of religion! ye gentle whiſp 2 
of, conſcience !. ſpeak peace again to my 
quiet. breaft! P 
#0 have not yet begun my fatal ſtory : 
Oh, let it never be told! let it be lo 7 
Fternal oblivion ! 5 but that s impoſik 


tis regiſtered on my heart. 


Where ſeek retre u, mow: innocence is fed join 
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If my penitence had obtained pardon from 
eaven, the publick. would ſpeak my in- 


height of reputation to the loweſt contempt ! 
This, to a mind that ſtill retains the niceſt 
ſenſe of honour, is an affliction inſupportable. 
| have no refuge from the inſults of the 


ras world, but ſolitude, and thither the thoughts 


_verfſot my guilt and infamy purſue me; the 
country ſhades, the ſeats of tranquillity and 
peace, afford me no relief. 


* Mone through unfrequented ſhades I rove, 
ws 7 hope. the ſweets of ſolitude to prove: 
ce 5 But at my fight each verdant proſpett wears? 
re ſn A gloomy view, and every plant appears : 
- {oil To bend its top, o ercharg d with dewy tears. 
iſp What joy can I in theſe receſſes find? 
m What beauteous Late can pleaſe a guilty 
„ RE 

s vain the ſun his morning pride di /plays z 3 
wh | 
of I tyrn, my eyes, and ſicken at his rays : 


The filver moon, and ſparkling ſtars by night, 
| Torment me too with their oj cious light. 


* Heaven and 1 ſeem to reproach me, and 


5 fle join with the convictions of my own reaſon, 


fimy aloud. How am I fallen! from what 


which 
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which fully approves the rules J have yi. 
lated. ' To what has my folly reduced me? 
Where ſhall I ſeek for peace, when I am # 
variance with myſelf, and my practice is in 
conſiſtent with thoſe heavenly OSes to 
which my mind aſſents? 

I would tell you the ſtory of my ruin 
bur every circumſtance fills me with confu- 
ſion. You know my feducer, and what a 
train of artifices he has employed to com- 
plete it: You, Madam, gave me many gentle 
admonitions; but I was too ſecure in my 
own reſolution, and that diſguife of ho- 
nour, which the falſe Sebaftian always 2 
vowed, and never with more aſſurance, than 
when his flattery betrayed me into thi 
infamy. 

Time and place, the 1 8 and over 
verdant ſhade, every circumſtance 1 ours 
to my undoing. The whiſpering gales, the 
falling- fountains, the green retreats, and 
flow'ry ſcenes, heightened the ſoft temptzſiſncs 
tion : All nature ſeemed to ſooth the tender 
paſſion, and gave my charming ſeducer ney 
advantages; his form, his aſpect acquired eu: 
unuſual graces, and his language was all er- 
chantment. as 
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lo 


ne? — Re ob! his charming tongue. 

1 1 Wa as but too well acquainted with * val 

iu. neſs 3 

He tall d of love, and all my — heart. 
Diſſolv'd within my breaſt — 


Vin, 5 Orwar. 


at u Whither is my imagination wandering ? 
om Ne powers of chaſtity, aſſiſt me! blot this 
-ntleWHuilty ſcene for ever from my ſoul! let the 
enfembrance - of theſe criminal delights no 
ore return! let them be loſt in darkneſs 
d oblivion! let me be entertained with 
ore pure and laſting joys, in ſome humble 
treat, far from the noiſe and thoughtleſs 
uſements of the world ! I aſk not princely 
wers, or artful walks; let me paſs my 
ours in-ſome unfrequented ſhade, where the 
ages of vanity and ſin may never enter! 
Oh, celeſtial life! How do theſe peaceful 
enes ſooth and flatter my foul ! through 
nat enchanting paths does my imagination 
ray! Ye vain grandeurs of the world, a- 
eu: Adieu, ye idle amuſements, and fan- 
ſtick pleaſures : What ſhadows do you 
Wi appear | How unſubſtantial to theſe ſe- 
rious 
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rious proſpects of bliſs! Let me dwell u. 
moleſted here; let me loſe the remembracMtc%; 
of this buſy world, and hear no more of ill 
diſtracting follies! Here let me attend th 
happy period, that ſhall untie the band ol. 
life 3 and then, _w_— 


| Let ſome fair Spirit, form'd alone for Iny, 
That's happy in its full enjoyment, 
Tune the celeftial lute, and gently ſing 
A Requiem to my ſoul, call out my life 
By the ſweet por rs of heav' nly harmony: Inann 
While on a roſy couch I reſt my bead, Ieever 
Aud in the languiſhments of love divine Mit a 
| Ref ign my breath, and wake in dle 05 * 


In the height of  diftraftion I ſubſcribe, N. 


N, 


1 ure &c, 
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From Eva to a Libertine 


OU muſt excuſe me, my Lord, if 1 
ſhould not yield to the conviction of - 
our raillery, nor damn myſelf in mere good 
manners and ceremony. I muſt confeſs, 
ever was a bad cauſe defended with more 
wit and vivacity : but I dare not venture on 
eternal miſery, in the gaiety of my heart, 
nor give up my hopes of ſalvation for a jeſt- 
Nor can you blame me, my Lord, for 
being ſerious in things, which, to my appre- 
henſion, are the greateſt realities z tho*, to 
= Oo politer imagination, they may appear 
but dreams and chimera's. Till I can 
change my opinion, I ſhould act unreaſon- 
ably, to deſiſt from my purſuit of what 1 

think the nobleſt end of human actions. 

As for your objection againſt my ſcheme, 
that it is a happineſs future and uncertain; 
yours, my Lord, has the ſame diſadvantage. | 

| f ä 
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Is there any mortal that thinks himſe 
happy in any preſent enjoyment? Some u pes 
eaſy circumſtance or other mingles itſelf wide fo 
all ſublunary bliſs ; tis ſome future expeh tant 
tion that engages the mind. To-morrowM. ve 
aſſignation with a jovial friend or miſtre 
depends on fo precarious a thing as life 
which thouſands, before another riſing ſu. | 
muſt ' reſign, and yours perhaps may be: 
mong the deſtined number; and in that ve 
moment your expectations periſh, and prom rar) 
as viſionary as the celeſtial pleaſures and: cr. 
divine entertainments that you t turn into ridWricr 
cule. 
On your ſcheme, it is but a breath be 
twixt a man, a reaſonable being, the Lord df 
the creation, and a clod of earth, a ſhadoy, 
a mere nothing. If the machine ſhould keep 
a proper ſituation to drink, to ſing, to laugh, 
and dance; a thouſand other chances maj 
ſtart up to diſappoint the promiſed joy; Nie: 
which if you reach, fruition itſelf will de- 
ceive your hopes, and leave you nothing butMhr r 
anxiety and remorſe. 
This is what can never happen to me, 
though all my bright expectations ſhould 
prove a fiction; as ſoon as I reach the fatal 
5 period, 
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riod, I ſhall be paſt reflection; my gaudy 
pes and being will end at once, and leave 
e for ever inſenſible of my loſs: in the 
ean time, as long as the dream of life laſts, 
e very proſpect of boundleſs and im- 
ortal pleaſures muſt give the mind a greater 
isfaction in mere ſpeculation, than all 
oſe fleeting imperfe& enjoyments, whoſe 
lacy you every moment diſcover. 
Let my plari of happineſs be ever ſo vi- 
Wnary, it is noble; let it be invented by 
e craft of prieſts or politicians, it is ſu- 
ror to all the luxury, by which the 
ateſt libertine ever propoſed to Wy his 
Wes. 

Riches and id: wine oy mürth, mu- 
k and beauty, are the height of your 
hes: but all theſe either fatigue the mind 
h anxiety, or languiſh and ſleep on the 
ſes. You have often owned to me, that 


Ja res of theſe enjoyments has left you no- 
1 de-BWiro but vanity and vexation; and have in 
g bufſhur reaſonable intervals confeſſed, that theſe 


no more than ſpecious names, and ſhadows 
lome original good, that the mind through 
ry diſguiſe purſues. 


This 


This is the ſupreme excellence after v 
my ſoul aſpires ; if it is imaginary, the ni an 
muſt yet be enlarged, by graſping at 
enjoyment of infinite happineſs : for I Herr 
confeſs, my end is the ſame with yours; Wh 
1s pleaſure we both purſue ; and as at e / 
ſent it conſiſts chiefly in expectation, ni O 
muſt ſurpaſs yours by the proportion of Nh 
object. | Exall 

Lou have ſet your Ty for the Op. 
to hear Fauſtina ſing; I expect the peri 
When the curtain of mortality ſhall be d / 7 
and the ſcenes of eternal glories open, MM 
Angel ſolace me with celeſtial harmony, 

The flowery ſpring returns to love, -%:; 
.your ſoft retirement in one of the fi ind. 
rn in England. entertains you; while Wine, 
imagination wanders: through the heave 
Paradiſe, and recreates itſelf by bil s 
freams among the trees of life. Wc! 

Yow attend the happy e that, Wu } 
Peg impatience, ſhall give the charm 
' Zephalindg to your vows while a din 
flame animates my ſoul, in ihe © eh of W/by 
finite perfection. [e 
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bt tell me whence this wondrous flame began, 
e angels, who behold the face of God! \ 
[all the worms my brethren, and confeſs, 
orruption is my father ;, yet high as yours 
ly wiſhes riſe ; the ſame divine ambition, 
The ſame bright objett, kindles my deſires. 

O lovelier than the faireſt of thy works, 
othing below. thyſelf, great as thou art, 
Exalted and ſupreme—nothing below 

ſyſelf can ever fix my reſtleſs thaught. 
Theſe faculties were made alone for thee, 
ad never rais'd a wiſh ſo high. 


en ll 0 of nature leads me on; 

ny, Wh reaſon has no theme, my life no end: 
ve, Ne, the ſuperior paſſion of my ſoul, 
fand nothing equal to its dignity. 


ive all the ſun goes round, to thoſe that 1 | 

[ bappineſs beneath the Sov" reign Good: 

e gentle look, one hend ny ſmile of (hives 

Has blatted ev ry charm from rah faut 5 

lud faded all the glory of the world. 

Why daſt thou bid me liſten to the voice 

N nature, in her juſt melodious round ? © 

by doſt thou bid me trace the flaw ry fields, 

[ve ſpring*s gay verdure, or with wond'ring 
eyes „ e ; 

ur vey the circle of the firmament? - 


hile 1 
1eave 


bus 


at, A 
harm 
din 


ch of 


What 


bs 


or honour employs your thoughts, and 


caprice: But my expectations run hi 


What is there lovely on the ſpacious earth, 
Or in th' ethereal round, compar d to thu 
Compar d to thee, the ſtars can boaſt no l 
The ſun itſelf, in modeſt clouds conceaÞ(, 
Pays homage to the great eternal ſpring 
Of ſacred life, and uncreated light. 
Whate er at utmoſt ſtretch the mind if 
Can form, in its unbounded range of tboig 
Of bright, or fair, or juſtly regular, 
When fancy launches out to worlds unknn 
And paints beyond created beauty fair, 
Still thou art fairer, and more perfett ji 


I know, my Lord, you will pardon 
poetical excurſion, ſince I have been le 
it by your example. 

I need not make an apology for contin 
to infult you with my privileges, ſind 
have no deſign in it but what is abſtr 
diſintereſted — charitable. A place oft 


for your perpetual attendance z and 
you think yourſelf ſecure of the gaudy t 


your pretenſions may be loſt by a momen 


than any dignity this world can boaſt; 


a celeſtial crown and kingdom that fire of 


9 
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tion; I am in purſuit of infinite ho- 
„ and graſp the glories of immortality. 
ou ſee, my Lord, in every reſpect, in 
and glory, I have the advantage of 
. Suppoſe my pretenſions as viſionary 
ou will, nothing can be more exalted, 
ſuch a notion of happineſs : it is end- 
and complete, unclouded with. pain or 
Ww; whereas you can never boaſt of 
g perfectly at eaſe, nor to taſte pleaſure 
ngled with many mortifying evils; in 
gayeſt flights, you cannot flatter your 
ith ſuch views. 


t this proſpect is all peaceful and ſe- 


the ſeries of eternal joy. Whatever 
cheat laid the plan, tis no diſhonour to 
us deluded. Let poets, prieſts, or po- 
ns be the inventors, a thouſand times 
be the happy genius, that provided this 
to ſoften the chagrin of mortal life ; 

tired and fick of all mortal vanities, 
mind repoſes itſelf in fragrant bowers, 
on flowery lawns, and wanders thro? 
! groves; when the raptured fancy 
s at the fountains of life, and bathes in 
frei of immortal pleaſure ! 
= * | Dead 


not a moment's anxiety ſhall riſe, to 
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Death, the gloomy period of all N 
hopes, in the height of your luxury, "* * 
moſt jovial entertainments, inſults your i Mut à 
gination with his horrid aſpect: but . h 
ghaſtly phantom, this univerſal ter nds 
brightens into a ſmile, and in an ang ject 
form beckons me away to endleſs f ich 
That untried gulph, that you expect vil 
once ſwallow up your joys and your exiſten 
appears to me a paſſage to RY 
and pleaſure. 

And let it till be granted, that my 
pectation of future bliſs proves a fiction, 
Chriſtianity a mere deluſion ; I ſhall be 
ſenſible of remorſe or ſhame for my 
dulity, and ſhall lie down as gloriouſly 1 
the clods of the valley, and ſleep as ive 
in my primitive duſt as your Lordſhip, 

But oh! ſhould the objects of the Chi 
Faith prove true, what a wild hazard 
you run! what limits will your conv 
find! your ſhame will be as laſting as 
miſery: You will reproach yourſelf 
ever, and be expoſed to the deriſion of 
wretched ſociety to which you are yon 
Il ry a rien plus reel que cela, ni de plu 


rible, faiſons tant que nous voudrons les bis 
2 Thi 
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eres nothing more real than that, nothing 
re terrible, let us put on never ſo many 
ut airs. 

have, you find, obeyed your com- 
nds, and ſent you my thoughts on this 


to convince your * how 


Your devoted bumble Servant, 


* 


EvAN DER. 


. 
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From HERMIN IVS fo bis. Siſter, acquaint 
her with the Papey effects of bis paſſin} 
CLEORA. 


My dear Siſter, 


” is with great pleaſure I obey your car 
mand, in letting you know the diſpd 
tion of my heart to the charming Clu 
To one whole thoughts were leſs refined th 
yours, my diſcourſe would be incredibi 
but you are a fort of Platonick, and n 
perhaps approve the effects of a geren 
paſſion, and give credit to the reformati 
has. made in my life. . 

You will forgive me, Madam, for bel 
once in the right, when I have diffent 
from you, ſince it is the only inſtance I h 
to boaſt of: Had I been governed by . 
advice, and fled the fair Cleora, inſtead 

EI | 


- 
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nverſing with her, I might have been an 
nreformed libertine: But ſhe ſet virtue in 
y view with its moſt charming advantages; 
ſaw an angel in her form, and heard celeſtial 
uſick in her voice : ſhe was the meſſenger 
the ſkies to convert me; I owned the 
redentials, and yielded to the heavenly in- 
biration. | 
You know, my dear Siſter, that her dawn- - | 
g beauty had made an impreſſion on my 
cart before I went to travel. 


cnt 


ſon | 


I watch'd the early hi of Ber eyes, 
As men fer ET watch the n 8 80 | 


* 


r col 
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left England with the * hopes of 
ling her free at my return, and with a 
| intention to make my addreſſes to her. 
hile I ſtaid at Rome, that imperial ſeat of 
ce, the only looſe amour I had, was with 
aautiful Lalian, who ſomething reſembled 
or bel. matchleſs Cleora, who was ſtill the miſtreſs 
diſſen my reaſonable affections. | 

But how great was the anguiſh of my 
by Au, when, after all my gay expectations, 
c firſt news that ſurprized me at my return 
Vol. I. 1 was, 
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was, that ſhe was juſt married to Philare ll 0 f 
the man that of all the world I would nt 9, 
have hated or injured; a man that had every I Non 
amiable quality, and was the pride and 1070 Don 
of all his acquaintance z nor could J forgt 9, 
ſome former obligations his popular inter} 94 / 
| had laid on me. In this exigence I refolvil Ni 
to diſpenſe with the ceremony of paying ny 


Ce; 
compliments to him, that I might avoid te 17» ,; 
fight of his lovely bride ; nor did I frequaiſ E/ 12 
any publick place where I was likely to me 
her. Such 
But at laſt the fatal interview came, and ii ¶ tertait 
the drawing-room, ſparkling as an angel, WM heigh 
ſaw the lovely creature. From this moment WW aband 
became an apoſtate to virtue, and ſecretly u 
nouncing all the ties of truth and hon 
reſolved with great deliberation to be a vil * C 
lain. This noble deſign was the ſubject off Than 
my retired contemplations. With what wil * f 
what impious ſoliloquies, have I whiſper d 2 x 
the groves and ſtreams, wiſhing the Jaws Ap 
heaven cancelled, and the ſtate of nature, ini But be 
fiction of a Golden Age, real! Theſe fenſel Falſe 2 


lines have often expreſſed my infamous H Then 
tures: . and 


* 
. 
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0 feecle plus heureux mille fois pour les hommes, 
Que le fiecle dur ou nous ſommes |! 
Non parceque la terre en cet age parfait 
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7 Donnort tous les fruits ſans culture, A 
Que les fleaves eſtoient de lait, 1 


Aue le miel dans nos bois couloit ſur la verdure : 
Mais parceque ] bonneur, ce tyran des nos ames, 
Cette trompenſe idole, & ce phantome vain, 
M avoit ſur les coeurs un pouvoir ſouverain, 
Et ne S oppoſoit pas aux amoreuſes flames. * 


. .. 
s ONE IL 
* 


Such were my ſecret extravagances, the en- 
tertainments of my ſolitary walks; but in the 
height of my folly Heaven did not intirely 
abandon me. 


Our N — ; 
MF *0O happy age! a thouſand times more bleſs'd, 
d of Than the hard ſtate by mortals now poſleſgd ! 1 
will Not becauſe bounteous nature did then yield, 4 


Her fruits ſpontaneous to the foil untill'd ; 

Nor that the rivers flow'd with milky waves, 

Nor that the trees drop'd honey from their leaves; 
But becauſe Honour, phantom of controul, 

Falſe airy idol, tyrant of the ſoul, 

Then to our am'rous flames no bounds conſign'd, 
Then knew no ſow'reign power o'er the mind, 


H 2 | 2 


3. LETTERS: Put 


I took all handſome opportunities to folloy 


worl 

and converſe with the fair Cleora, a favour preſl 
ſhe never refuſed me; if ſhe had, I ſhould ne 
have entertained more hopes, than from the ¶ mod 
manner in which ſhe treated me: I attended N virtu 
her coach, her chair, haunted her at publick N cable 
places, ogled, ſtared, ſighed, and practiſed TI 
all the modern fopperies of love, which ſhe paſſic 
never thought it worth her while to obſerve; myſe 
and, to my great mortification, I found! that! 
neither pleaſed, nor moleſted her: All my tte h 
dumb eloquence and mute addreſs was loſt Nuheave 
on her; ſhe minded it no more, nor perhaps given 
fo much, as ſhe would the frolicks of 2 MWhat 
monkey : I might give myſelf what poſture Ing m 
and airs I thought moſt becoming, and ad hing 
the indolent, or languiſhing lover, without Wh... 2 
Interruption ; ſhe looked as if ſhe had of... 
manner of apprehenſion what I was doing, I he 
what 1 intended, My breath had been a youth, 
well employed, in talking of darts and flames ue ſt. 
to the plants and trees; the Jargon was ſo ne Ry 
perfectly unintelligible to her, that ſhe cith Hurned 
anſwered nothing to the purpoſe, or turned olite, 
the diſcourſe to ſome grave moral N ers 
And as ſhe had the fineſt turn of wit, and , t 
the moſt graceful manner of ſpeaking in ie power 


world 
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world, every thing ſhe faid made an im- 
preſſion on my ſoul; every vice on which 


modiſh, loſt its credit with me; and every 
virtue, though ever ſo ſevere, ſeemed practi- 
cable with her applauſe. 

The manner in which ſhe treated my 
paſſion, ſet me in a very ridiculous light to 
myſelf. The vanity appeared unpardonable, 
that inſpired me with the hopes of rivalling 
the happy man, to whom, in the ſight of 
heaven, with her vows ſhe had fincerely 
piven her eſteem and tendereſt affections. 
Nhatever regard was due to ſuch diſtinguiſh- 
ing merit as Philaret's, ſhe gave him: No- 
hing could be more foft and engaging than 
er whole behaviour to him. Her modeſty 


ul her actions: In the gayeſt bloom of 
youth, and triumph of beauty, ſhe practiſed 
he ſtricteſt rules of piety. This, joined to 
ne moft gentle diſpoſition, and a genius 
med to every thing that is beautiful and 
lite, makes her one of the brighteſt cha- 
ters of the age. 
A thouſand times bleſt be the heavelily 
[ower that kept me back from the rain I 
H 3 courted, 


ſhe ſet a mark of infamy, though ever ſo 


as unaffected, truth and juſtice appeared in 


1 
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courted, and by the example and converſs 
tion of the lovely woman, made me a pro- 
ſelyte to virtue, and guided me to a rational 


and laſting happineſs !. 
But, my dear fiſter, this fortunate event 


ſhall not encourage me to contemn your 
advice on any future occaſion; and in this in 
ſtance I know you will forgive, 


\ 


j * 
oh 
1 
M, 5 
\ fl 
5 „ 
e wb 


Tour moſt obedient humble Servant, 


HERMINI,. 
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Nieden 
LETTER VII 


3 — * 


2 


From BELLAMOUR to CaRLos, relating the 
ſtory of bis love to ALMEDA. 


| Am glad to find you ſo entirely ſatisfied, 
ſo completely bleſſed amidſt. the noiſe 
„ Wd amuſements of the town: I congratulate 

your enjoyment of aſſemblies, opera's, and 
maſquerades. But all your boaſted pleaſures 
cannot raiſe my envy at preſent, nor tempt 
me back from the country. 

My mind is in ſuch a fantaſtick diſpoſi- 
tion, that I find more ſatisfaction in talking 
to trees, ſtreams, and echoes, than to reaſon- 
able creatures. I converſe frequently with a 
tow of willows, that grow on the banks of a 
neighbouring river, and have often called ⁶ 
them to witneſs, what they neither hear nor 
underſtand. The ſtreams are often ſwelled 
with my tears, without ever riſing to a de- 
luge; and the rocks melted at my complaints, 
without loſing one atom of their bulk. 

H 4 - 
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But while I laugh at myſelf, I ſhall eafly i was 
forgive you, if you ſhould take the cel cepte 
berty, and enter into the ridicule of my chz Bu 
racter: You are a lover yourſelf of thin the 

wonu 


modern jovial kind, quite the reverſe of the 
folemn antiquated form of Paſtor Fido, Dn ſhape 
Quixote, and your humble ſervant. thing 

All this raiflery is forced, and only uſed thouę 
in policy, that I may tell my ftory with not e 
good grace to a man of your gayety. mind 
Jou know how the young Elvira was or w. 
to my father's care by her mother, and by i been 
contract between both our parents, was from myſel 
her childhood deſign'd a wife for me; bu pent 
neither her beauty nor vaſt fortune have halW'o me 
the leaſt influence on me to make any ad-Jremar 
drefles to her. I have converſed with heMoblig: 
with great indifference, and thought I hal 
reaſon to believe ſhe had the ſame for me. 
But my father, in order to make good hi 
engagements, when he was on his death-bed 
deſired me to promiſe him with the greatck 
ſolemnity to marry her; as he had been tit 
beſt of parents, I promis'd him without an 
reluctance, on condition Elvira did not refulWmbl 
me, of which I had ſome ſecret hopes: e er 


However, as 1 then had no other inclination, df — 
| os 


— 
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| was in no manner of care whether ſhe ac- 
cepted, or refuſed me. | - 
But when I was laſt in town, and walking WB 
in the Mall, I met one of the moſt :grccable 9 
women J ever ſaw; ſhe was tall, and exactly MW 
ſhaped, her eyes large and fine, with ſome- 
thing ſoft and penſive in her air, ſomething of 
1 of wit, of ſignificancy, which I can- 
not expreſs. Whether I then met my fellow- 
mind, that had been paired for me by deſtiny; 


ed 


or whether in ſome pre-exiſtent ſtate we had 
i been acquainted, I know not, but I flattered 
on myſelf ſhe obſerved me without contempt. I 


ſpent my time in following or endeavouring 
to meet her, and at laſt had made myſelf fo 
14. remarkable, that ſhe ſeem'd to think herſelf 
her obliged to avoid me. As far as I could, 
without being ridiculous by my curioſity, I 
enquired. after her, but left the walks, unin- 
formed who ſhe was. I was in a day or wo MW 
orced to go into the country, where I was | . 
tained for ſome months, endeavouring inn 


the rain to forget the fair ſtranger I had ſeen. 
ay In this temper I was taking a ſolitary 
ful Wamble from my own ſeat, till. I came to 


he entrance of a wood that was near. the Earl 


— Park: here I found, ſurprizing as 
H 5 a 
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a heavenly viſion, the lovely form that had 
charmed me, fitting with a Milton in her 


hand, which ſhe was reading with ſuch at- 
tention, that I ſpoke to her before ſhe ſay 


me. She immediately withdrew into the 


park, but I followed her, and told her, the 
happineſs of my life depended on her atten- 
tion, which in the moſt modeſt manner ſhe at 
laſt granted, and heard the ſoft relation, 
That little ſucceſs gave me ſuch hopes, that 
{ purſued the affair on every opportunity 


could prevail with her to give me: For a 
my fortune and rank were ſtiperior to hers, 


which was only dependent, ſhe acted with 
great caution,, and convinced me that ſhe 
poſſeſſed all that true grandeur of mind, that 


conſcious virtue inſpires. Her wit, the ele. 
gance of her behaviour, with a thouſand 
graces that attended her whole conduct, { 
cured her conqueſt, and confined all my 
hopes of earthly happineſs to the poſſeſſion el 
the charming Maid: Nor did I fear the lea 
obſtacle to my wiſhes, for I had told her m) 
engagement to my father, and the full cet 
tainty I had, (as indeed I thought) of Ek 
ra's refuſal ; which I now went to aſk, wi 
a perfect aſſurance that I ſhould receive i. 

| Het 


dra 


neſs 
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Her coldneſs did not ſeem to have the air of 
affectation, but rather the effect of a ſecret 
averſion. I looked on myſelf to be a ſort of 
incumbrance entailed on her by her anceſtors, 
of which ſhe would be joyfully freed ; and 
in the gayety of my heart made her an offer 


of my perſon, ſuch as it was, without the 
laſt expectation of being accepted; as 1 
was, to my unſpeakable confuſion : She per- 
ceived my diſappointment with a modeſt, 


but tender concern, and put me into a diſ- 
order that I could not eaſily recover. 
I knew my love to the beautiful Ameda 


was a ſecret to every-body but ourſelves,. 


and if it had been known, I would do El- 


rira the juſtice to confeſs, there was a ſweet- 


neſs in her temper almoſt incapable of ma- 
lice : However, I durſt not diſcover the affair 


without Almeda's conſent ; to whom I went 


in the height of my diſtreſs, to let her know: 
the diſappointment : She grey pale at the 
relation, ſunk into my arms, and only ſpoke 


with tears; but ſoon left me, without letting 


me know her reſolution, *till within a few- 
hours I received the encloſed. - 


To: 
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To BELLA MOR. 
7 Beg you to forget, and never think of ſein 
me again, nor let any thing tempt you to vi- 
late your engagement to a dying father. | 
would be barbarous in you to abandon the fair 
Elvira, who was an orphan caſt on the pri 
teftion of your family. Do not entertain on 
anxious thought for me: I was the care of pre 
didence when I was unknown to you, and that 
will be my refuge in all future diſtreſs. —— 
Adieu for ever. 


ALM EDI. 


I 'am juſt going to diſcover our mutud 
paſſion to Elvira, and to ſhew her this letter, 
in hopes that compaſſion will prevail with 
her to refuſe me; and cannot but flatter my- 
{elf with ſucceſs, from the gentleneſs of her 
diſpoſition. : I am, in all the changes of for- 
tune, | 

My. dear Carlos, 


| Sincerely yours, 
BELL AMOUB 


See the Sequel of this Stery in LET TEN XVII. Part I. 
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LETTER Ix. 


— 


— 


[ PHLLARIO; 1 the Duke of ——-, 
Written on his Death- bed. 


D Efore you receive this, my final ſtate will 
J be determined by the Judge of all the 
arth; in a few days at moſt, perhaps in a 
w hours, the inevitable ſentence will be 
ft, that ſhall raiſe me to the heights of 
zppineſs, or ſink me to the depths of mi- 
ry. While you read theſe lines, I ſhall 
either groaning under the agonies of abſo- 
te deſpair, or triumphing in fulneſs of joy. 
It is impoſſible for me to expreſs the pre- 
nt diſpoſition of my ſoul, the vaſt uncer- 
nty I am ſtruggling with; no words can 
int the force and vivacity of my appre- 
nfions : Every doubt wears the face of hor- 
, and would perfectly overwhelm me, but 
ſome faint beams of hope, which dart 
oſs the tremendous gloom. What tongue 
n Utter the gull of a ſoul 1 be- 


tween 


UB, 


art II. 
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tween the extremes of infinite joy, or eter 
miſery? I am throwing my laſt ſtake for ets 
nity, and tremble and ſhudder for the in- 
portant event. 

| Good God! how have 1 employed my 
ſelf ! what enchantment has held me! in why 
delirium has my life been paſt ! what have 
been doing! while the ſun in its race, an 
the ſtars in their courſes, have lent the 
beams, perhaps only to light me to perdi 


on. 


I never waked till now. I have but ju 
commenced the dignity of a Rational Being 
Till this inſtant I had a wrong apprehenſi 
of every thing in nature; I have purſu 
ſhadows, entertained myſelf with dreams; 


have been treaſuring up duſt, and ſporti 
myſelf with the wind. I look. back on 


paſt life, and but for ſome memorials of 
famy and guilt, it is all a blank, a peri 
vacancy. I might have grazed with b 
beaſts of the field, or ſung with the wing 
inhabitants in the woods, to much bet 
purpoſe; than any for which I have lie 
And oh! but for ſome faint hope, a tio 
ſand times more bleſſed, had I been to L 
ſlept with the clods of the valley, and 0 
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ard the Almighty Fiat, nor waked into: 
> at his command 

never had a juſt apprehenſion of the ſo- 
nity of the part I am to act till now. I 
ye often met death inſulting on the hoſtile 

in, and with a ſtupid boaſt defied his ter- 
s; with a courage as brutal as that of the 

like horſe, I have ruſhed into the battle, 
ghed at the glittering ſpear, and rejoice 
the ſound of the trumpet; nor had a 


e great tribunal, to which I muſt have 
en ſummoned z | 


Where all my ſecret guilt had been reveal” d. 
Mr the minuteſt circumſtance conceal'd. 


lt is this which arms death with all its ter- 
rs; elſe I could fill mock at fear, and 
le in the face of the gloomy monarch. It 
not giving up my breath, it is not being 
r ever inſenſible, is the thought at which. 


ith and vanity, I have treated as phantoms, 
| the idle dreams of ſuperſtitious brains; 
ele ſtart forth, and dare me now in their 

„„ ”.. 


ought of any ſtate beyond the grave, nor 


brink; it is the terrible Hereafter, the ſome- 
ing beyond the grave, at which I recoil. 
boſe great realities, Which, in the hours of 


* 
575 N. 
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moſt terrible demonſtration. My awaken 
conſcience feels ſomething of that etem 
vengeance I have often defied. 

To what heights of madneſs is it poſh 
for human nature to reach? What extray 
gance is it to jeſt with death! to laugh; 
damnation ! to ſport with eternal chains, a 
recreate a jovial fancy with the ſcenes of i 
fernal miſery! 

Were there no impiety in this kind « 
mirth, it would be as ill-bred as to enterta 
a dying friend with the ſight of an Harleu 
or the rehearſal of a farce. Every thing 
nature ſeems to reproach this levity in hum 
creatures-: The whole creation but man 1s | 
rious; man, who has the higheſt reaſon to! 
ſo, while he has affairs of infinite conſequent 
depending on his ſhort uncertain duratia 
A condemned wretch may with as good 
grace go dancing to his execution, as tl 
greateſt part of mankind go on with ſuch 
thoughtleſs gayety to their graves. 

Oh, my Philario ! with what horror do 
recall: thoſe hours of vanity we have walt 
together | Return, ye loſt neglected ml 
ments! how ſhould I prize you above i 
eaſtern treaſures ! Let me dwell with hermits 


« 


or , 

1 
ro 
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t me reſt on the cold earth; let me con- 
erſe in cottages ;' may I but once more ſtand 
candidate for an immortal crown, and have 
y probation for celeſtial happineſs. 
Ye vain grandeurs of a court l. ye ſound- 
g titles, and periſhing riches! what do ye 
ow ſignify ? what conſolation, what relief 
in ye give me? 
have had a ſplendid paſſage to the grave; 
die in ſtate, and languiſh under a gilded | 
nopy ; I am expiring on ſoft and downy 
lows, and am reſpectfully attended by my 
rvants and phyficians: my dependents ſigh, 
y ſiſters weep, my father bends beneath a 
ad of years and grief; my lovely wife, 
le and ſilent, conceals her inward anguiſh ; 
y friend, the generous Pylades, who was as 
y own ſoul, ſuppreſſes his ſighs, and leaves 
eto hide his ſecret grief. 
But oh! which of theſe will anfwer my 
mmons at the high tribunal? which of 
em will bail me from the arreſt of death? 
o will deſcend into the dark priſon of the 
ave for me? 
Here they all leave me, after having paid 
ew idle ceremonies to the breathleſs clay ; 
ich perhaps may lie repoſed in ſtate, while 
23 my 
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my ſoul, my only conſcious part, may |: 
trembling before my Judge. My af: 
friends, it is very probable, with great { 


lemnity, will lay the ſenſeleſs corpſe in 
ſtately monument, inſcribed with, 


444 


Here hes * Great 


But could the pale carcaſe ſpeak, it war 
foon * ; 


O 

Falſe marble, where ? » | 

Nething but poor and ſordid duſt lies bir deft 
Cowriit | 

CLior 

While ſome flattering panegyrick is ene 
nounced at my interment, I may perhaps Mich 
hearing my juſt condemnation at a ſuperi_h ! ha 
tribunal ; where an unerring verdict may d g. 
tence me to everlaſting infamy. But I qlrong 
myſelf on his abſolute mercy, through Mod, 
infinite merits of the Redeemer of loſt majſuth 
kind. Adieu, my dear Philario, till we m cor 
in the world of ſpirits. an a 
harge 

ay | 

n his 


art 
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LETTER NX. 


m CkLADbox, Zo AMASIA, who bad ſe- 
duced him into a criminal love for her. 


OO lovely Amaia! whither have you 
L led my heedleſs ſteps? into what paths 
deſtruction have you ſeduced me ? I have 
ne an action which will never bear the re- 
tion of reaſon ; an action, that will ſtamp 
endleſs ſtain on my character, and with 


aps ich my conſcience loudly reproaches me. 
upei 1 have ſinned againſt all the ties of honour 
ay d gratitude. The generous man I have 


ong'd, was the guardian of my child- 


gh od, and the guide of my yet unexperienced 
t Muth: I am entering into the world under 


conduct and protection, he has been more 
an a father to me; never was a truſt diſ- 
harged with greater tenderneſs and fidelity. 
ay heaven return it in a thouſand bleſſings 
n his head! — Should he ever leave an orphan 
Ke me expoſed, may it meet the ſame 
Juſtice 


return! Let ſuch villany never ſtain þ 
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juſtice and humanity I have found fg 
him; but, oh! may it never make ſuc 
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noble race, nor leave a blemiſh on his name 

Theſe thoughts bring back to my n 
mory all his gentle treatment; awake 
young affections, and melt into child 
tears : —Oh, could they waſh away my guil 
and reſtore me back to virtue! 


Zit TI lock UP. 
My fault is paſt: But, ob! what form of un 
Can ſerve my turn | 


SHAKESPEII 


Curſe on the maxims of the world, 
that impropriety of language, that would d 
guiſe the baſeſt of crimes, with the names 
amuſement and gallantry ? Let me be f 
gular, let me be unpolite, let me be u 


faſhionably good, if I can but keep my pea 4 
and juſtify myſelf to my own conſcience * 
Let me inviolably obſerve the rules of tr 
and juſtice, be fearleſs and open to the As 
ſpection of God: and may everlaſting i * 
proach reſt on all the modiſh appel lations Lied 
refinements, that would ſoften the horror * 


a baſe and treacherous action! = 
The 
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Theſe were the principles in which the 
ired Altamont inſtructed me, and con- 
ned by his own great example. My mind 
been elevated by the rehearſal of heroick 
jons, and a love to the publick intereſt, by 
hiloſophick fortitude, and the command 
my paſſions. Such were the motives that 
erned me, *till the fatal day came that 
de you a bride to the deluded Altamont ; 
m which unhappy period I may date my 
ſtaſy from virtue. You taught me ſofter 
ims, and perverted the noble ardour of 
ſoul into looſe and infamous deſigns ; 
le you careſſed me with an open freedom, 
ch my early years, and your huſband's 
ion for me, too eaſily excuſed. 
Till then I had been a ſtranger to love ; ; 
, thoughtlefs of danger, left myſelf un- 
ded to all your charms; ignorant whither 
growing paſſion led, nor thought the 
alure criminal, which I took in your con- 
ation: But I was ſoon ſoften' d into -ſin, 
unwarily took in the deadly poiſon, while 
| indulged the guilty - n and 
thed me into ruin. 
hat infernal deluſion perverted your 
ment, when you preferred me to tlie 
man, 
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man, to whom you had given your voy 
The vaineſt of all your ſex might have limit 
her ambition with ſuch a conqueſt. If 
moſt agreeable perſon, the beſt temper, i 
ed with unblemiſhed equity to man, 
piety to God, ever claimed eſteem, he mip 
juſtly challenge it, from all that knew hin 
But he had a right to your affection h; 
thouſand tender engagements, and by his 
tire confidence in your fidelity; not from: 
credulity of temper, but from his own 
nate honour, and a ſoul incapable of treachpngea! 
or diſtruſt, With an artifice which only 
could teach, you have ſecured the eſteem 
a man, who in all things elſe acts with 
greateſt judgment and penetration. 
It was the diſguiſe I ſaw you pra 
that recalled me back to truth and hon 
in your crime I perceived my own gl 
and abhorred the monſtrous part I had 
acting. While he, my guardian, my] 
tector, had been fatiguing himſelf with ach 
and journies, to ſecure me from wrongs 
injuſtice ; I in his own houſe proved a ti 
to his honour, and invaded the moſt {ation 
rights.of his affection.— Oh, that he vl” 
appear to my view an enemy, a villain, 
I 
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ng but a friend and benefactor! Theſe 
cs confound and pierce my ſoul with the 
ſt exquiſite torments. 
The fever from which I am juſt m_— : 
not half ſo threatning to my life, as hs 
preſſions of his kindneſs ; when with the 
derneſs of a father, and the benignity of 
friend, he watched my languiſhing inter- 
and diſcovered the moſt affectionate con- 
n for my life. How exquiſite was my 
orſe! Nothing but the dread of eternal 
geance, could have kept me from put- 
gan end to that life, for which he ſhewed 
h an unfeigned concern. | 
My crime ſtood in all its aggravations be- 
e me: The ſecret ſenſe of my guilt, was 
rſe than death or infamy ; I abhorred the 
uiſe of virtue, by which I deceived him: 
o conſideration, but his happineſs, could 
ve reſtrained me from confeſſing my vil- 
ny, and giving myſelf up to his juſt re- 
aches and vengeance. I could have ſmiled 
death, and welcomed the fatal ſtroke 
dm his hand, could that have been an ex- 
tion for my guilt. 
But I had my peace to make with Heaven, 
d found another ſort of expiation neceſſary 


to 


$5 CEE TT RS 
to ſecure me from divine vengeance; | 
that as much as I was tired with life, dex 
was no refuge, nor could I fly to the gn 
as a ſanctuary: Yet, as ſoon as ever 
health permits, I am fully determined | 
make myſelf an exile from my nat 
country, and fly the fight of my ba 
friend for ever. Burt, 


2 


pere ſhall I find refuge? 5 M. 
No bart rous nation will receive a guilt 
So much tranſcending theirs, but drive me au 
The wildeſt beaſts will hunt me from their d 
And birds of prey moleſt me in the grave. 


ertin 
Mlitar 


| om 
J dare not ſee you, Madam, to tab 


laſt farewell: You have beauty, and I; 
human; and after theſe convictions, ſhou 
the dangerous flame again kindle, I muſt 
away all hopes of forgiveneſs from God 
man. Make what reparation you can tot 
_beſt of - huſbands by your future condut 


4% | 2 . * ry r am: 
1 'Tis the laſt advice you will receive from In 1 
14 . 50 
_ Tle unhappy CELA = . 
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To my Lord - 


W 


mur 


Y from a Stateſman. 


My Los, 


OUR Commands are very obliging, in in 
giving me an opportunity to be im- 
ertinent, by entering into a detail of my 
litary amuſements, in this abſolute retreat 
om all the polite and agreeable part of ſo- 
ety, It is well I have your gracious in- 
ulgence to talk of myſelf, and be the Hero 
f my own romance for, without vanity, I 
et nothing here more conſiderable ; nor 
it without juſtice that I claim the privilege 
f perſonating the ſuperior park. in the 
rama. | 
Indeed I. was never more Keile of my 
un dignity ; abſtract from buſineſs or diver- 
on, my mind retires within itſelf, where it 
nds treaſures till now undiſcovered, ca- 
cities formed for infinite objects, deſires 
A 1 1 
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that ſtretch themſelves beyond the limits of 
this wide creation in ſearch of the great Ori 
ginal of life and pleaſure: I find new power 
exerting their energy, ſome latent exerciſe, 
which *till now, I have been a ſtranger to: 
J have indeed heard from the men, who 
teach teach ſuch holy Fables, (as I the 
thought them) that the ſoul was immorti, 
and capable of celeſtial joys : But I rather 
wiſhed, than believed, theſe tranſporting 
truths, and put them on a level with the 
poets roſy bowers, their myrtle ſhades, anc 
foft Elyſiun fields; but now I am convince 
of their evidence, and triumph in the prin 
leges of my own being. I rejoice to think 
that the moment I begun to exiſt, I enter 
on an eternal ſtate, and commenced a du 
ration, that ſhall run parallel to that of th 
ſupreme and ſelf-exiſtent Mind. 

This proſpect animates me with a divin 
ambition, and caſts a reproach on all creats 
glory: The world vaniſhes, its charms at 
ſoft allurements are no more; a veil is d 
on mortal beauty, the ſpell is broken, 
enchantment diſſolxed. 
| Lou ſmile, 1 know, and take this for. 


imaginary Oy a ſort of cowardly 
ful 
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Wile, in the abſence of an enemy. You will 
ell me, this contempt of grandeur appears 
ith an ill grace, in one that has the poſ- 
jon of a ſplendid poſt in the Government: 
But this, my Lord, is what has given me a 
uſt opinion of the world, and of myſelf: A 
onſtant ſeries of ſucceſs and proſperity has 
onvinced me, that the whole creation can- 
ot make me bleſt: My ambitious deſigns 
ave never been diſappointed ; in love, by 
ſtrange caprice of the ſex, I have been al- 
rays fortunate - but whatever pleaſure J pur- 
ved, the enjoyment always undeceived, or 
iſguſted me: Sometimes I was too wile, 
nd ſometimes too capricious to be pleaſed. _ 
Why am I not at reſt? Why cannot theſe + 

| bets ſatisfy, or at leaſt delude me with a 
iream of happineſs? Why muſt I ſo ex- 
tly balance the weight of evil, that mingles 
nth every good? Had I theſe reflecting 
owers to make me thus nicely miſerable ? 
am reaſoning away all the ſatisfaction of 
uman life, and growing wiſe to deſpera- 
ion: I cannot ſo much as amuſe myſelf with 
n airy hope; I have tried all the vanities 
below the ſun, and there is no novelty left 
flatter me; I know the utmoſt that beauty 
I 2 and 
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and greatneſs can give, and am cured of and 
love and ambition by experimental evidence, the 
What a paradiſe, what laſting joys, did þ 

1 promiſe myſelf in the poſſeſſion of the ad. for 
mired Aſpaſia? The yielding beauty, by - 
granting my deſires, loſt my eſteem ; her my 
charms vaniſhed, her wit was 1mpertinence, of x 
and her artifice diſguſted me. This put a and 
peripd to my gallantries : The women wer Per 
no longer angels, but mere erririg mortals, hap 
with whom 1 converſed on a level, without Inſte 
any temptation to idolatry :- Balls and af- d 
ſemblies, dancing and dreſs, were no longer Imp: 
the ſubjects of my ſerious application, nor the ſome 
ſupreme deſign of my being: I no long { 
Intereſted myſelf in the fucceſs of any mo- as 
diſh entertainment; with great moderation as 
T heard the grand controverſy who ſung beſt, able | 
Cuzzoni or Fauſtina; and I left the important E 


truth to be decided by more capable judges: 
J yielded an implicit aſſent to every well 
dreſt critick, who affirmed Mrs. was 
the beſt actreſs of Polly in the Beggars Opera; 
and never betrayed any intemperate zeal, 0 
breach of charity, againſt thoſe who diffent 
ed: I knew every beau and fine lady in Gred 


Britain had a right to judge for themſelycs 
and 
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and that being too poſitive, might endanger 


b the publick peace. 
10 But theſe ſoft follies were only diſcarded 

for more ſpecious vanities: Diſtinction and 
7 power, titles and equipage, now employed 
* my thoughts; ambition took full poſſeſſion _ 
* of my ſoul : —I reached the envied height, 
4 and made myſelf gloriouſly miſerable. The 


period from whence I reſolved to date my 
happineſs, begun with diſtruſt and anxiety : 
Inſtead of friends, I found myſelf ſurround- 
ed with flatterers, and mercenary dependents: 
Impatient, and fatigued with the crowd, I 
ſometimes withdrew to my apartment, and 
in ſolitary grandeur tried, what joys the 
contemplation on my quality and titles could 
give; — The moſt noble! — The right honour- 
able ! — Le potent words! J cried, where is 
our energy? — Ye mighty ſounds, that once 
red my ſoul | where is your accuſtomed force? 
Have ye no pleaſing magick to ftill the tempeſt 
within? Te boaſted names of truſt and power! 
why can ye no longer recreate my ſpirits, nor 
ace my moments of leiſure and retirement ? 
there nothing in the glittering coronet, this 
Popular toy, to divert me? While I am ſur- 
rounded with the pageantries of ſtate, and ſee 
"3.3 ſo 
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ſo many badges of my own dignity, why tu 
not my mind elate itſelf, and brighten ini 

_ ecftaſy ? One would think it impoſſible to he 
ſplenetick, with theſe fine Panegyricks and 
elegant Dedications lying before me: Here 
I find myſelf a hero, a wit, a handſome 
man, a virtuoſo; and, to ſum up all, a 
univerſal bleſſing to mankind. This darling 
theme, this catalogue of my own good 
qualities, one would imagine, ſhould gladde 
my heart, and give me ſome vivacity; an 
yet really, my Lord, as agreeable as ths 
ſubje& of my own merit is, it would hard! 
have kept me awake, if the vexations 0 
{kate had not done it. 

My late indiſpoſition has given me a jul 
excuſe to withdraw from publick affairs: 
have found a romantick retreat, ſurrounded 
with a charming variety of woods, opt 
lawns, and flowery vales, in their uncult 
vated beauty: Here I rove unattended and 
free, with no circumſtance of grandeur, but 
the conſciouſneſs of a reaſonable and in 
mortal being: I have the joy to find Ie 
ſtand on my own legs, and move from plac 
to place with a ſpontaneous motion, vil 
out the aſſiſtance of a painted machine, i 

| prudend 
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doe pmdence of my coachman, and the vigour 
mor my horſes. 

el 1 have tried what delights were to be 
found in madneſs and folly, and am now in 
purſuit of what wiſdom and philoſophy can 
ied. In the fair creation I trace an A- 
mighty Power, and fee the immenſe Divi- 
nity impreſſed on all his works. Inſpired 
with a charming enthuſiaſm, I addreſs the 
great Spirit of nature in theſe ſoliloquies : 


Ye woods and wilds, receive me to your ſhade ! 
Theſe ſtill retreats my contemplation aid. 
From mortals flying to your chaſte abode, 

Let me attend th* inſtructive voice of God! 

He ſpeaks in all, and is in all things found; 
Ibear him, I perceive him all around; 

In nature*s lovely and unblemiſh'd face, 

With joy his ſacred lineaments I trace. 

O glorious Being! O ſupremely fair! 
How free, how perfect thy productions are! 
Forgive me, while with curious eyes I view 

Thy works, and boldly thus thy ſteps purſue : 
The ſilent valley, and the lonely grove © 
Thaunt ; but oh ! tis thee T ſeek and love: 

Tis not the chant of birds, nor whiſp'ring breeze, 
But thy ſoft voice I ſeek among the trees: 

tc. Invoking 
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Tavoking thee,” by ſilver ſtreams I walk, 
To thee in ſolitary ſhades I talk : 
T ſpeak thy dear-lovd name, nor ſpeak in vain; 
Lind echoes long the pleaſing ſound retain. 

. Reviving ſweets the op ning flow'rs diſcloſe, 
Fragrant the violet, and the budding roſe, 
But all their balmy ſweets from thee they ſteal, 
And ſomething of thee to my ſenſe reveal. 
Fair look the ſtars, and fair the morning ray, 
When firſt the fields their painted ſcenes diſplay; 
Glorious the ſun in his meridian height ! 
And yet, compar d to thes, how faint the light! 

Ador'd artificer | What ſkill divine! 
What wonders in the wide creation ſhine ! 
Order and majeſty adorn the whole, 
Beauty and Life, and thou th inſpiring ſoul: 
Whatever grace or harmony's expreſs'd 
On all thy works, the God is there confeſs d: 
But, oh! from all thy works how ſmall a patt, 
To human minds, is known of what thou ari! 
Fancy gives ober its flight in ſearch of thee; 

Our thoughts are loſt in thy immenſity. 


The thoughts are my own, but I an 
modeſt enough to confeſs the cadence and 
rhyme are borrowed ; and as you are a p- 


cron of: the Muſes, I believed the harmonſ 
would 


at [| 
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would pleaſc you: But you are certainly 
overjoyed to find the rapture is finiſhed ; 
and that, after this elevation, I am compoſed 
enough to ſubſcribe myſelf, | 


Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt devoted 


Humble Servant, 


PHILANDRR. 


arthl 
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To MyRTILLo, from a Phyſician, givin 
him an account of his falling in love vill 
a fair Stranger. 


My dear MYVRTILLO, 


"THE Engagement I am under, to attend 
the Earl of in his illneſs, will de. 
tain me longer in the country than I de- 
ſign' d; nor is this the only motive that ha 
kept me here. | 
I can conceal nothing of importance, with 
out a breach of that confidence I have n 
you; nor can I deny myſelf. the pleaſure o 
telling the tender ſtory of my care. 
You will be ſurprized, that the perſon 
who converſed in the Mall, the Playbouſt 
and Opera, with ſuch indifference, ſhould tun 
lover in the country; but it is a ſerious 
truth, and will not admit of raillery : All n 
| earthly 
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arthly happineſs is in ſuſpenſe, and depends 
on the ſucceſs of this paſſion. 

Nor will you cenſure me, when J tell you 
that my conqueror is the lovely Stranger, 
that appeared in publick laſt winter with the 
Ducheſs of . I did not ſee her then; 


—MW:rd if I had, buſineſs or diverſion might 


have guarded me from the ſoft ſurprize : 
but all nature, every alluring circumſtance 
onſpired here to vanquiſh and enchant me. 
The evening was fair, and with Mr. Thom- 
us excellent Poem on Summer in my hand, 
took a walk, and read by intervals, till all 
my ſoul was compoſed and harmonious. 


beſe are the haunts of meditation, theſe 
he ſcenes, where antient bards 1 inſpiring 
breath 

Eftatic felt; and from the world retir d, 
onvers'd with angels, and immortal forms, 

0n heavy” nly errand bent to ſave the fall 

H virtue ſtruggling on the brink of vice, 

To hint pure thoughts, and warn the favour'd 


foul, 


r future trials fated to 2 


o In this viſionary temper I had wanderdd 


about a mile from the Earl ofs gardens 
and 
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and park, till 1 entered a winding valley 
green and jJowery as the Elyſian fields; 
ſilver ſtream ran murmering along the mi 


dle, and willows in equal order adorned th 
banks: It was not perfect nature, ſomething 


nd ce 
ind \ 
led Ver 


ame 
d th 


of art appeared, but in the moſt agreeabi ver, 
negligence : There were many little moin her 
ſeats raiſed along the ſides of the river; buiiſſÞith a 
what pleaſed me moſt was a grotto, wide fo 


re 8 


by fo 


reaks 
often” 
0 m0 
Ve un 


looked like the retirement of ſome yl; 
deity: I entered and loſt myſelf in a pleaſing 
contemplation, *till the ſight of the mol 
charming object I ever beheld, ſurprizec 


me : She ſeemed 


Fairer than fam'd of old, or fabled fince 
Of fairy damſels, met in foreſt wide 

By errant knights 

Y MiLTox 


Her ſhape and features were perfectly Eau 
gular ; her complexion clear as the light. 
But I might as well paint virtue or harmony, 
as deſcribe the graces of her mien and aſpect; 
in which there was nothing of that gay and 
thouglitleſs vivacity, that moſt of her {« 
think ſo becoming; but ſomething ſo * atec 
| — 


Moral and Entertaining. 181 


nd compoſed, ſomething that expreſſed a 
ind within conſcious of its own: dignity. and 
cavenly original. She advanced *till ſhe 
ame near the harbour that concealed me, 
d then ſeating herſelf on the bank of the J 
ver, in a penſive poſture, leaning her cheek 1 
1 her hand white as the new-fallen ſnow, 
ith a ſoft and graceful accent ſhe repeated 
he following lines out of Sir Richard Black- 
ure's fine Poem on the creation: 


mol force alone, Religion, death di ſarms, 

e ag all bis darts, and ev'ry viper charms. 
en d by thee, the grifly form appears 

more the horrid object of our fears. 

Ve undiſmay' d this awful pow'r obey, 

bat guides us thro* the ſafe, tho gloomy way, 
Vhich leads to life —— 


e 


| heard her with a very tender concern, 
ly reWcauſe there appeared ſomething in her 
Implexion too delicate for a ſtate of con- 
non med health, which was perhaps what led 
ſpect: to ſuch a ſerious thought. While ſhe 
s going on, a ſpruce footman came to 
er (Wi! her ſupper was ready, and her father 
ſerioug ted for her: She roſe immediately, and 
followed 


"0 
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followed the man at ſome diſtance. Whe 
they were gone, my curioſity ventured ſom 
paces forward, and at the end of the walk 
perceived a pretty romantick pile of build 
ing, where ſhe entered. But the evenin 
grew duſky, and I haſted back to the Ear 
ſeat, and retiring to my apartment, paſſe 
my time in writing this adventure, of whi 
you ſhall hear the ſequel in my next. 

But I am grown a Lover in one fatal me 
ment, and in this deplorable circumſtane ibi. 
Fi 


** 


Your moſt humble Servant, 


. | LE ANDE} 
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the ſame, relating the Death of his Miftreſs. 


J laſt informed you in what a ſerious 
paſſion I was engaged ; but the tra- 
Im 
dane bility of being happy in this world. 

A few days after my laſt adventure, there 
me a meſſenger from a neighbouring gentle- 
ant, 
vas ill; I followed the ſervant, and 
nd, to my ſurprize, it was the houſe 
ere all my hopes were confined. I was 
mediately conducted to the apartment, of 
patient, who proved the lovely woman 
ad ſeen in my laſt ramble; ſhe was fit- 


N DE} 


ly graceful in the height of her diſorder. 
No words can expreſs my grief, when 1 
nd the ſymptoms of her diſtemper fatal: 
ted the diſtraction of my mind was ſo re- 


perceiving her own danger in my con- 
cern, 
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dy is now finiſhed, and I am paſt the 


n, for me to attend one of the family, 


g in a chair, pale and negligent, but per- 


able, that ſhe could not but obſerve it; 
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cern, ſhe aſked me, without the leaſt em 
tion, If I was ſurprized to find her mort 
but ſhe deſired me, fence it Twas a truth 


which ſhe was entirely convinced, to ſpeak ¶Mſtily 
opinion without the leaſt flattery or caution, Wt of 
This true greatneſs of mind confirmed Hd, 
eſteem, and heightened my concern for Uher 
life; but I was in the laſt exigence what ity of 
reply: I durſt not flatter her in the comm The 
ſtrain of my profeſſion, nor could I imiti wit! 
that inſenſibility which the young hero whi 
acted, in an event on which the future HO D 
pineſs of my life depended. 5 0 
I was aſhamed to weep ; but while ſon ! II 
kept me filent, the dying beauty told niſi /b 
ſome intervals of diſorder ſhe lately Mr 
had made the darkneſs of the grave, Wt i 
the ſolemnity of a death-bed, familiar ſe 
to her imagination. Waiting for my laſt li ben 
added ſhe, without conſternation, I find Meet a 
mortal ſtructure ſinking into the duſt ; ut WP re 
thinks I find the nobler powers of my Me di 
kindling into life and immortality. me, 
What are the laurels and trophies of « 
querors, compared to this ſcene of trium e, 


which now I could have envied ? But 
charming patient deſired ſhe might tj 
a 
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t, and I retired, reſolving not to go from 
e houſe, till I ſaw the event. She lay as if 
e ſlept *till the morning, when I was 
ſſtily called, and found her paſt all hopes, 
t of a few hours life: Her ſenſes were per- 
t, and a ſort of languiſhing beauty adorn- 
| her face, charming beyond all the viva- 
y of health. | E 
Theſe were ſome of her laſt wards,. utter- 
with a faint but pleaſing accent, the found 
which I ſhall never forget. 

0 Death ] haw baſt thou diſeuiſed thy ter- 
„ and put on an angel 5 form to approach 
! What welcome, «what tranſporting tidings, 
it tbou brought me! I come, thou kind me{- 
wer of my liberty and e ; T obiry * 


le invitation. 


hen ſhall the curtain fall, DG theſe le bleſt ey eyes 
et all the dazzling wonders of the ſkies 2 


but FP, rend the hated veil, and take away 
my e dull partition of this brittle clay! 


me, heav*nly day, which ne'er ſhall ſee a 
cloud! 
me, chearing ſmiles, from the bright face 


of God. 


T ſee, methinks, the glimmering of cſi 
light, and bleſs the dawning of everlaſting d 
the ſhadows are flying, and the heavens open 
their inmoſt glories before me: In a feu 
ments I ſhall enter the bliſsful habitations, 
dazzling receſſes of the Moſt High, whom 
ſhall behold in full perfection, exalted in mij 
and complete in beauty: My hopes are unhoy 
ed, I ſet no limits to my expectations; fi 
his preſence is fulneſs of joy, and at his ri 
hand are pleaſures for evermore, 

With theſe tranſporting ſcenes before me, u 
glorious mortal could excite my envy? | 
ſcene of pleaſure could the whole creation di 
to tempt me back? The dark dominions of du 
wohich: I am paſſing through, not a capi 
but” a conqueror, through the ſtrengtb ef 
 viforious Redeemer, who has led in triu 
all the powers of darkneſs. Millions of agt 
happineſs are before me; the proſpect ſtrel 
to an unmeaſurable length; my ſoul preſſes 
ward, and calls eternity itſelf ber own. 


At theſe words, cloſing her eyes, wit 
mile ſhe reſigned her breath, and left m 


Your moſt unhappy Friend 


LE AND! 


Moral and Entertaining. 187 
DECOIFH GEE CBA nbd Ce 


LETTER XIV. 


_— 


m MyYRTILLA fo HERMIONE, giving 
an account of the fatal event of ber Brother” 8 
Pot won for ver. 


My dear HERMIONE, 


Hope my laſt Letter prepared you for the 
melancholy tidings, which this brings you 
my brother's death : I know the 'relation 
heighten your grief and renew my own 
row; but reaſon ſignifies nothing, and 
ves but an empty name, in the tranſport 
ſuch a tender paſſion, as now F all 
7 ſoul. 

After the fatal time that my father had 
torted a promiſe from my brother, and 
rged him on his bleſſing never to ſee you 
ore, I perceived an alteration in the gaiety 
ien bis temper, with a viſible decay of his 
WF; but J could hardly perſuade myſelf 
love 
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love was the cauſe, imagining the ſoft pa 
in a youth of eighteen, was eaſily diver 
from one fair object to another. 

I was confirmed in this, by his oblig 
and ſubmiſſive behaviour to my father, wh 
conduct in this affair was indeed arbitrary; 
ſevere; nor could I forbear making ſo 
ſecret reproaches on ſuch a rigorous imp 
tion, where there could be no . m 
but to your fortune. 

However, filial affection was certainly; 
brother's governing principle, and he 
found ſome plauſible excuſes for that ſey 
command, which cut off the brighteſt ho 
he had of any earthly happineſs : His p 
always ſilenced my reſentments, and plea 
my father's abſolute right to diſpoſe of hi 
But as much as he endeavoured to diſg 
his paſſion from me, the incloſed will « 
-vince you of the inward anguiſh of his mi 
which he gave me the day before he d 
and charged me not to read it till his e 
were cloſed in death. _ 

My father, in the utmoſt diſtreſs, look 
on the expiring youth, but durſt not 
amine into a ſecret, which would have g 
him the extremeſt regret. to diſcover: 
a brot 


Par 
pa 


liver 
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her perceived his concern, and gave him 
the conſolation he could, by owning his 
mal care of his principles and actions, 
returned him the moſt pathetick AC- 
wiedgments, for the reſtraint his autho- 
had put on ſome of his youthful follies : 


blig 
L wh 


ary 


2 father obſerved the kind: intention of 
11 diſcourſe, which ſtill added to "wie an- 

of his ſoul. | 
inly ih, ſatisfied, my hs father, ſaid the dy- 
he | youth, be - ſatisfied with the determina- 
t {ey of Heaven: I might have dragged out © 
* | p ingloricus life, loaded with infa and 


plea f 
of hit 
diſg 


vill o 


Then, taking me by the hand, with a 

renly ſmile on his face, he ſaid, Adieu, 
all OB deor iter; I am rather falling into a 
is mie Jeep than dying: I feel no pain, and 
he UiW1tbin is peaceful and calm. And then 
his ng his eyes, with a ſoft voice he re- 
ted theſe words, and with them reſign d . 
breath: | 


ve gige angels call, they call me from above, 
r: Nd bid me haſten to the realms of love: 
brot ; | 


My 
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My ſoul with tranſport hears the happy dy 
T come, ye gentle meſſengers, I come | 
Earth flies, with all the charms it has in j 
Its ſnares and gay temptations are no more, 
While heav' n appears, and the propitious 
Unveil their inmoſt glories to my eyes, 
To mortals and their hopes I bid adieu, 
And aſk no more the riſing ſun to view; 
For ob] the light himſelf, with rays divin 
Breaks in, and God's eternal day is mine. 


After this moving ſtory, whether I ov 
in prudence to let you ſee the incloſed 
cannot determine ; but it is not in my po 

to keep it a ſecret from my moſt fait 
friend. It will ſhew my brother's hei 


of virtue, in commanding a paſſion ſo te 
and fatal. e 


Jam unalterably yours, 


 MyRT1L 


This is the Letter he gave me ſealed 
day before he died, with a charge nc 
Open it *till after he was dead : 


2 
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To MyRTILLA: 


My dear Sifter, 


Hatever care I have taken hitherto 
to conceal my folly, I now con- 
feſs it, that the fatal effect may warn you 
om giving up yourſelf to the govern- 
ment of an immoderate paſſion. It was 
is that haſtened my early deſtiny, and 
cut off all the noble ends of my life. 
My love to the beautiful Hermione was 
ich an enchantment, that all the motives 
f reaſon and religion could not free me 
Im it: The improvements of art and 
ature, the love of my country, and 
e publick welfare, had no ſhare in my 
oughts : My piety was enervated, and 
te important end of my being neglected: 
[ lived, and moved, and ated with no 
ier deſign, but to pleaſe the Caprice of 
y fair tyrant : | 
ſealed Till my father, with the higheſt rea- 
ge 10e, endeavoured to reſcue me from the 
glorious ſlavery. I was convinced of 
lte kindneſs of his intention, and how 
much 


e much he conſulted my honour and adi 
<« tage, in putting me under a ſolemn cb 
* gation, never to ſee the object of my d 
7 Sage Mmaore. 
With the utmoſt violence to my tend 
« inclination I kept my promiſe, and { 
& a victim to the ties of filial piety ; 
6 truth. What regard I paid to thoſe ſich 
& names, Heaven was my witneſs, and hi 
“ ſincerely I ſtrove to conquer the unhay 
« paſſion that poſſeſſed me. Aided 9 
&« Power Divine, I at laſt recovered n 
« reaſon, but my health hourly declin 
and death is now advancing to releaſt 
from all the remainders of error and fil 
« The ſoft affections of my ſoul wil 
* perfectly refined into a noble and ( 
ce phick ardour : I am going to the fruit 
&< of immortal beauty, and unmingled p 
&« ſure; I ſhall gaze on the bright orig 
<« of all that's excellent and lovely; If 
hear the voice of uncreated harm 
cc ſpeaking peace and unutterable ecſtalſ 
„my ſoul. 
Adieu, my dear Myrtilla, my n 

ce loved ſiſter! May angels watch your ff 
and keep you in the paths of v 
| . 44 Mi 


* 


Vo 
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© age : I fear he will carry his grief for me 


you not to ſhew him a word of this Let- 
ter, nor once reflect on his well- meant 


ſeverity. Farewel, till we meet in the 
* bliſsful realms of love.“ 
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Make it your ſtudy to ſoften my father's. 
© cares, and add no ſorrow to his hoary 


© to the grave; but oh! let him never 
know the exceſs of my folly. I charge 
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LET Y XY. 


To Mr. — 


7 9 


+ HE inſtances of heathen virtue th 
1 you have collected, have ſomething 
„ them, I confeſs, noble and ſurprizing; at 
; your eloquence has ſet them in their full luſt 
and magnitude: But there is a Name, th 
Chriſtian boaſt and hope, that darkens d 
human glory, and which, with a fort 
pious inſult, may be oppoſed to the moſta 
compliſhed of your heroes. 

The Poem J have encloſed on this lo 
ſubject, is a paraphraſe on Mr. Craſh 
Hymn to the Name of JEsus, and there 
little alteration of any thing, but the i 


guage. 


Delig 


And 


"Sh 
: 5 — 
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A HyMN to the Name of JESUS. 


WE KE, my ſoul! my glory riſe and fing 

Awake, and all thy ſacred ardour bring! 

While for unuſual flight I ſpread a tow*ring wing: 

Awake, my Iute! proud of thy glorious theme, 
Let each harmonious ſtring 

Tremble with rapt rous joy, and ſpeak the 


tha [mighty name 
ng 1 Aſſt me, ev ry gentle ſoung, 
3 Which ftudious art has found; 


luſt 2. ” that ſpeak with ſilver ſtrings, 


e, tl Or ſwell with tuneful breath, 
ns 4 And lend the coward wings, 
ort ( To meet the face of death : 


oft xt You that in the rural ſtrain, 
Echo thro* the peaceful plain, 
Delight the groves, and charm the guiltleſs ſtwain; 
With you that various joys afford, 
Touch'd by a ſkilful hand, 
Which can the pow'rs of harmony command, 
And dance with graceful art along the tuneful 
[ chord. 
You that with vocal muſick pleaſe the ear, 


Your choiceſt ſtrains prepare: 


K 2 The 


8 10 


alba 


here 
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The ſprings which move our inmoſt thoughts yy 
_ 7; 

And can their Sou rage controul, 
While from your lips torrents of Pleaſurn 


[ flow, 
L And overwhelm the ſoul. 
1 Let all that nature graceful calls, or ſue, 
[ In the glorious concert meet! 
q Purling ſtreams, and falling floods, 
 Sighing winds, and whiſp*ring woods! 
Let ev'ry bird of tuneful throat 
Join his free ungovern'd note 
While hills and valleys catch the ſacred ſtrain, 
And everlaſting echoes the bleſt ſound retain! 
With JzsuUs we begin, his charming name, 
Shall fill the ſpacious ſong, 
And yield an endleſs theme. 
To ev ry note the joyful word we'll place, 
Our foft preludiums this alone ſhall grace, 
And ev ry cadence artfully prolong. 
New ſmiles already nature wears, 
All blooming looks and gay; 
The brighten'd ſun crown'd with freſh bit 
Laber 
Aud darts a clearer ray. 
Tranſporting Name! 


Hi 


. 


2 — 


In 
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4 Mhoſe accents to the ranſom'd world proclaim 
"i Salvation, and immeaſurable grace, 
* Peace and good-will to all the buman race; 
1 A purchas'd heav'n, and open paradiſe, 
' Unbounded joys, and never-ending bliſs. 
E Stupendous love! 
f Can man for this ungrateful prove? 
| Jesus the Saviour] what rebellious knee 
: 1, Would not a ready homage pay to thee ? 
| The Martyrs glorious train, 
Thy noble votaries of old, 
1 In records of immortal fame enroll'd, 
11 4 ore on their breaſts inſcrib'd, thy migbty 
| name: 
i By this, with facred fortitude inſpir' d, 
With beav nly zeal and tranſport fir d, 
They ran upon the pointed ſpear, 
. And leap'd into the flame; 


Nor death could in a ſhape appear, 
But what with open arms they met, 
Deſpifi ing all that rage could ao, or proudeſt 
[tyrants threat. 
vel Not bell itſelf their conſtancy could ſhake, 
Pea Its deepeſt ſtratagems they brake, 
Its wildeſt fury e down, 
And ſeiz'd with congu' ring hands the ever- 
[laſting crown. 


"3 ä 


Hi 


) 
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Jzsvs the fignal for the fight they choſe, 
And gave a glorious onſet to their foes : 5 
In vain the pow'rs of earth and hell oppoſe 
Ixsus, our conqu' ring chief! they cry'd, 
IJkEsus! aloud the ſounding ſkies rephy d. 


Exalted Name ! 
From thee the burning ſeraphs catch their fam © 
Jesvs the God! *tis they alone can tell, 
What treaſures in that title dwell. 
You happy ſpirits, that feel its emphaſis, 
By this you ſtand confirm'd in bliſs, 
And know what boundleſs joys are ſtor'd 
In this important word. 
The glorious ſubject only ſuits, 
The high-ſtrain'd notes of your immortal lulu. 
Then join the choir, 
You bright muſicians of the ſkies, 
And with a well-proportiond fire 
Inſtruct us how to riſe. 
Let your bleſt harps ih imperfect lay prolong, 
Complete the bold deſign, and cloſe th aduer 
[ rous oh, 


[as 
2 


SS | I toc 


"rd 
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8 8 


LETTER XVI. 


— 


Lady JANE Gray 70 Lord GuilroRD 
DoprEY. | 


W Ith anguiſh that no force of words can 

| tell, 

In theſe ſad lines I take my laſt farewel. 

Could I with leſs reluctance part from thee, 

Approaching death had no ſurprize for me; 

That ſolemn proſpect ſhould my thoughts 
employ, z | | 

\nd baniſh ey*ry tender ſcene of joy : 

But thou doſt ſtill return upon my ſoul 


What force the ſoft temptation can controul ? 


meet thee ſtill reſiſtleſs in thy charms, 

digh on thy breaſt, and languiſh in thy arms. 
Oh, Guilford ! *tis no wretched love of lite, 
hat fills my thoughts with this uneaſy ſtrife, 


The flattꝰ ring blandiſnments of youthful years, 
A promis'd kingdom, nor my country's tears; 
For thee alone I'd live, for thee alone 
| took the fatal proffer of a crown. 

K 4 = 
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No fond ambition ſtain'd my guiltleſs mind, 
Inſpir'd with paſſions of a gentler kind: 
With thee I would have choſe ſome calm 
retreat, 
Far from the dull formalities of ſtate; For t 
How careleſs, how ſerene my fleeting hours 
Had paſs'd in ſhady walks, and fragrat Thot 
bow' rs, Of n 

Pleas'd with the murmurs of a ſmooti n © 
caſcade, | 8 i 
Or near ſome cryſtal fountain, while it play'd, To 
Upon its flow'ry verge, with thee reclin'd, Mor 
My voice I to the melting lute had join'd, The 
And ſooth'd thy ſoul with gentle ſtrains df My 
love, Atte 
Anſwer' d by all the muſick of the grove. And 
Where rove my 3 Aſſiſt me, B 
Grace divine! Anc 

This laſt, this darling object, to reſign! To 
Forgive this frailty of my tender years, Th: 
This guilty fondneſs, and theſe female tears. Ho 
Yet Heav'n my witneſs ſtands, I would not 

- my 

Ev'n Guilford's life, with one inglorious lye; 
Nor dare my tongue, for all theſe ample ſkis 
Contain, the form of ſacred truth diſguiſe. 


1 
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Be Rome! be hell! in their revengeful pride, 

Their flames, their racks, and tort” ring arts 
defy'd ! 

A thouſand glorious witneſſes have ſtood 

For this great Cauſe, and ſeaPd it with their 

blood. 

Thou conqu*ring Leader of a ſhining train 

Of martyrs, for thy teſtimony ſlain ! 

In thy victorious Name I dare engage 

The utmoſt force of perſecuting rage: 


o men, to angels, be my ſoul unveil'd, 
d, Nor any part of heav'nly truth conceaPd! 

d, The glorious Cauſe that animates my breaſt, 
1s of By lips with holy triumph ſhall atteſt; 

Atteſt it with my laſt expiring breath, 
and ſmile on all the ſolemn pomp of death. 
me, But darker ſcenes before my fancy riſe, 

And nature, vanquiſh*d, ſinks in the ſurprize: 

To ſhake my utmoſt virtue, *tis decreed, 

That thou to Rome muſt firſt a victim bleed. 
ars, How ſhall thy wretched wife that ſtroke ſur- 
| not vive! 

An hour beyond will be an age to * 
ye; But, Guilford, keep thy ſacred truth unſtain' d, 
ſkies And half my immortality is gain'd. 

e. Ye virgin ſaints, that, in your early bloom, 

From cruel tyrants met a fatal doom, | 

Be KS That 
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That dy'd the honour of the Chriſtian faith, 
And boldly trod the ſame illuſtrious path! 
To animate the youthful ſuff*rer*s breaſt, 
Appear in all your heav*nly glories dreſt 
Shew him your ſparkling crowns, the bright 
reward | 
For ſuch diſtinguiſh'd conſtancy prepar'd; 
Open your roſy bow'rs, your bliſsful ſeats, 
Your gardens of delight, and ſoft retreats, 
Where gentle gales ambroſial odours bloy, 
And ſprings of joy in endleſs currents flow; 
With ſmiling viſions recreate his ſoul, 
And ev'ry doubting anxious thought control 
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oy, Gravy. 

OW; | | | 

3 AY ev'ry watchful angel guard thy life! 
troll My lovely princeſs, and my charming 


wife! 
or thee I importune the ſkies with pray' rs, 
\nd waſte the tedious hours in gloomy cares. 
ere I from all the world but thee confin'd, 
d call my ſtars propitious ſtill, and kind; 
Theſe priſon walls would prove a ſafe retreat, 
rom all the reſtleſs factions of the great. 
ink, curſt ambition, to thy native hell! 
ind with thy kindred fiends for ever dwell! 
dere I, my fair, again poſſeſs'd of thee, 
hat toys were — and their crowns, 
to me? 
nglorious in fome bliſsful ſhades I'd prove 
nc ſilent joys of unmoleſted love. 


48120! 
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Why was thy birth deriv'd from ancient Nut, 
kings ? 
Our mis'ry from this fatal greatneſs fried 
Indulgent love a gentler lot deſign'd, 
Nor form*d for publick cares thy guiltleh On a 


mind ; IForg 
Thy thoughts were all employ'd on ſolte My! 
themes, Wh 


Tender and innocent as infants dreams: 
And yet—but heav'n the title diſallows, 
A crown, methought, look*d en on ty To 


brows. And 

In ev'ry look, in all thy graceful mien, May 
The brighteſt rays of majefty were ſeen: Nor 
Imperial beauty ſparkled in thy eyes, C 

I gaz'd with ecſtaſy, and new ſurprize; WI 


A thouſand times I preſs'd thy lovely hand, 
And cry'd, Tas form'd a ſcepter to comma 
But theſe gay ſcenes for ever take the 

fight, 

Like ſome fantaſtick viſion of the night. 

Oh! could my death the angry Queen ap 
peaſe, 

Could that alone a raging faction pleaſe, 

Unterrity'd Pd meet the publick ſtorm, 

And challenge death in ev'ry dreadful form, 


But 


7 Fd 


Moral and Entertaining. 20g 
But, oh, what horrors riſe!—thy tender life. "mM 
hat wou'd I ſpeak? my lov'd, my beauteous WM 
wife 
hat counſel can thy wretched huſband give? 
On any terms I fain wou' d have thee live. 
[Forgive my ſtagg ring faith, my coward heart, 
My better thoughts diſclaim this ſhameful part. 
What courſe can my diſtracting paſſions take, 


When thou, when truth, when heav'n itſelf's 
at ſtake? 


15 Inne 
W 18 \ ". 
Woe | 


les 


ofter 
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n th ro endleſs darkneſs would I drag thee down, 
And poorly rob thee of a martyr's crown. 
| May heav*n forbid !—PII be thy joyful guide, 
| Nor ſhall the fatal ſtroke our ſouls divide. 
Odeath! where is thy boaſted conqueſt now? 
; Where are the frowns and terrors of thy brow ? 
nd, Thou haſt an angel's heav*nly form and air, by 
man Pleaſures and graces in thy train appear: i 
ren thouſand kind tranſporting ſcenes ariſe; 
Oh, come, my fair! they call us to the ſkies. 4 


Beauties, like thee, in nature's early pride, 
Undaunted, for their ſacred faith have dy*d; 
With theirs, with all th* illuſtrious names of 
e, old, | 

| The Britiſh glory, thine ſhall be inroll'd. 
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LETTER XVII. 


TO Mrs. - 


Map AM, | 
1 Cannot ſay you have turned me into an 
angel; I have too much modeſty to com- 
pliment you or myſelf with ſuch miracles; 
but you have certainly given an elevation to 
my mind, which I never before experienced: 
And without any deſign, but doing you 
Juſtice, I may own, that from a ſavage, Iam 
become human; and from a libertine, re- 
cular and conſiſtent: from a lover, you have 
metamorphoſed me into a reaſonable crea- 
ture. However odd this confeſſion appears, 
this is making you a greater compliment 
than ſwearing you have made me a luna- 
tick, and a madman, It is more glorious 
for you, to be valued by a man in his right 
ſenſes, than to be ſtared at by one quite out 
of his wits: My being more reaſonable, does 
not argue that you are leſs amiable. 


For inward greatneſs, unaffected wiſdom, 


And ſunctity of manners, improve your charis. 


Appisox. 
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You have convinced me, that Virtue is 
more than an empty name, that it is the 
moſt ſacred reality, I ſee, I acknowledge 
he bright Divinity; ſhe inſults my infidelity 
y a thouſand modern inſtances of her 
o wer; among the youthful and mature, the 
gentle and ſevere, ſhe boaſts her votaries : 
Virtue retires no more to cottages and cells, 
ut, ſecure of publick triumph and applauſe, 
makes the Britiſh court her imperial re- 
dence. 5 


0 an 
om. 
cles; 
n to 
ced: 
you 
Iam 
It 
have 
crea- 
ears, | : 
ment Long may this propitious Queen be the 
luna. Joy and boaſt of a great and happy nation! 
rious Nou find I am grown publick-ſpirited: It is 


F 
1 


The Goddeſs all ber glorious ſelf appears, 
When CAROLINA'S royal form ſhe wears ; 

ith ev*ry conqu ring charm ſhe ſtands reveal d, 
ile ſubject hearts their glad allegiance yield. 


right Nou have given this generous ardour to my 
> out Woul, and kindled the ſincereſt zeal for the 


onour of my king and country. I grow 
mpatient to draw my {word in their de- 
ence, and would commence the hero : Nor 


does 


„ 
arm. ill 1 diſſemble the truth, but freely own to 
sou. eu, that in my ſtate of infidelity, my 


You bravery 
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bravery was all affected, and often diſguiſel 
the moſt laviſh terrors. 

I perceive, Madam, it is my own panegy: 
rick I am writing, rather than yours. In. 
deed, my character cannot be in better hands; 
I have certainly done myſelf juſtice, and 
been punctual in the recital of my good qus 
lties, and with great modeſty have thought 
fit to propoſe myſelf, as an example of the 
reformation of manners. 

You will conclude I am in a diſpoſition 
to write a moral eſſay, rather than a love. 
letter, which was really my prime intention; 
but you have ridiculed all my figures «f 
rhetorick on that ſubject, fo that I am forcel 
to change my ſtyle, in my own defence: 
But J hope I am intelligible, in aſſuring yu 
I am, without reſerve, 


' Your moſt devoted, 


and moſt bumble Servant, 


th 
uſed 
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LA 
MAD AM, 


iI is certainly better for your- 
ſelf, and more for the ſecurity 
of mankind, that you ſhould 
live in ſome rural abode, than 
appear in the world; ſuch 
derſons as you are fatal to the publick tran- 
uillity, and do miſchief without ever de- 
Aug gung it: But I muſt own, when belles 
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and beaus retire to country ſhades for th 
fake of heavenly contemplation, the woll 
will be well reformed. A hermit's lit 
might be tolerable, while the ſerious houn 
are divided between Hide-Parꝶ and thi 
Opera; but a more diſtant retreat in the fy 
pride of your charms and youth, would by 
very extraordinary. To be convinced by { 
early experience, that mankind are amuſe 
only with dreams and fantaſtick appearance 
muſt proceed from a ſuperior degree of virtu 
and good ſenſe. After a thouſand convic 


tions of the vanity of their purſuits, how fn 
know the emphaſis of theſe few lines! 


Sweet ſolitude ! when life's gay hours are paß 
Howe er we range, in thee we fix at laſt; 
Toſs'd thro' tempeſtuous ſeas, (the voyage ot 
Pale, wwe look back, and bleſs the friendly ſpun 
Our own ftrift judges, our paſt life we ſcan, 
And ast if virtue has enlarged the ſpan: 
If bright the proſpect, we the grave defy, 
Truſt future ages, and contented die. 


TISœEELI. 


Nothing is, perhaps, more terrible to th 
imagination than an abſolute ſolitude ; yet | 


mul 


art 


 _tOoCLEURA 
uſt own ſuch a retreat as diſengages the 
ind from thoſe intereſts and paſſions which 
ankind generally purſue, appears to me 
e moſt certain way to happineſs : Quietly 
withdraw from the crowd, and leave the 


ay and ambitious to divide the honours and 


or th 
World 
's life 
hour 
d th 
1e fy 


ald bWleafures of the world, without being a rival 
by r competitor in any of theſe advantages, 


muſeWuſt leave a perſon in perfect and unenvied 
anceeMpole. 
virtue Without any apology, I am going to th 


ONVIC 


) myſelf; and what follows, may be properly 
fen | 


alled a digreſſion. 

Let me loſe the remembrance of this buſy 
rorld, and hear no more of its diſtracting 
mults! Ye vain, grandeurs of the earth! 
e periſhing riches and fantaſtic pleaſures ! 
hat are your proudeſt boaſts ? Can you yield 
ndecaying delights, joys becoming the dig- 
Ity of reaſon, and the capacities of an im- 
nortal mind? Aſk the happy ſpirits above, 
t what price they value their enjoyments; 
k them, if the whole creation ſhould pur- 
haſe one moment's interval of their bliſs. 
0: — one beam of celeſtial light obſcures 
e glory, and caſts a reproach on all the 
eauty this world can boaft. 


This 
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This is talking in buſkins, you will think 
and, indeed, I may reſign crowns and ſceptry 
and give up the grandeurs of the world, wi 
as much imaginary triumph, as a he: 
might fight battles, and conquer armies, 1 
a dream. 

In the height of this romantick inſult 
am, 


— 


MA DA M, 
Your moſt obliged, 


Humble Servant, 
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ESTI . 


LAT TA 


To the ſame. 


MADAM, 


Am certainly dead and buried, according 
to your notions of life ; interred in the 
ence and obſcurity of a country retreat, far 
om the dear town, and all its joys; which, 
your gay apprehenſions, cannot properly 
called living. But for me, (who aſk no- 
ing but eaſe and liberty, in order to be 
appy) I am willing to inferm you, I am in 
ſtate of exiſtence, and capable of the enter- 
inment your wit would have given me, if 
ou had been fo obliging as to have filled 
ne blank paper you ſent: Nothing could 
e more nicely malicious, nor is it poſſible 
r you to imagine, how the ſight of ſo 
nuch clean paper tormented me. How 
nany 2 things could you have writ, 
and 


Van, 
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and not exhauſted your ſtock, nor got th 
vapours by over-ſtudying yourſelf! But 42 
hope you will make me ſome reparation, h 
the length of your next. I will not inſiſt q 
your writing ſenſe or reaſon, if that will! 
any privilege to you: but tho? nonſenſe fg 
you would be a great novelty, it would oi 
you ſo much pains to write it, that I x 


afraid you would ſend me a ſhorter Epil 
than your laſt. I am, | Ha 


am 
we: 
hich 
xcuſe 
coſt; 
ou, t 
ort of 
had 
Ya 
Inve 
noſt | 
0 the 
educ. 
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Madam, your moſt obedient, &, 


wo CLEORSA 
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To the ſame. 


Have neglected writing ſo long, that I 

am almoſt aſhamed to own I am till 
ve: I ought to have died in pure civility, 
hich would have been the only ſufficient 
xcuſe for my ſilence. But, really, Madam, 
coſts me more pains to indite an epiſtle to 
ou, than it would to write a book to ſome 
It of readers; and I cannot help wiſhing 
had more wit, or you a great deal leſs. 
Your prohibition of Lilliput paper, will 
ire me to great extremities z and, what I 
noſt fear, will often prove a ſevere exerciſe 
0 the patience of my gentle reader. I am 
educed to a neceſſity of talking of this 
jorld, or the next: For the next, you are ſo 
appy at preſent, that you may not be al- 
ays diſpoſed to think of ſo ſolemn a ſub- 
ct; and for this, I. am entirely ignorant: 


My converſation is confined to whiſperin 
trees, and murmuring brooks, and 10 
give you the leaſt intelligence of what pal 
among mortals. 

My fate, Madam, is juſt the reverſe 
yours: You had a great many things in yy 
head, but wanted paper; I have clean 7 


enough, but nothing at all in my head; 
a vacuum, a diſmal emptineſs; and wild 


fill the blank paper, with the curious flour 
of a true-lover's knot, I muſt ſubſcribe, 


MaDamM, 


Your moſs obliged, 


. Servant, 
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7 the. ſame. 


MaDa M, 
HE Sylvan ſcenes never appeared more. 
beautiful, (not even in Mr. Pope's Paſto- 
als) than in thoſe ſoft lines you encloſed : I 
ope you will find all the joys that peace and 
nnocence can give, in your charming retreat. 
our deſcription has led my imagination 
hrough a thouſand enchanting ſcenes : I wiſh 
ou may long enjoy thoſe fine walks you are 
ontriving z not that I wiſh you may ſee as 
any returning ſprings, as the fair damſels 

fore the deluge, when an inſulting beauty 

ight take fifty years deliberation to anſwer 
 Billet-doux, and act the tyrant five hundred 

ſears, in the full pride of her charms. But 

ou ſhew no ambition at all of this nature; 

d I am perſuaded, it is no manner of mor- 

lication to you, that your conqueſts are li- 

nited to a ſhorter date. 

| am going, Madam, to put you in mind 


gain, that you are mortal: I fanſy you 
Vor. I. L 9 


an. 
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open my letters with as much gravity as you 
would a funeral ſermon, and read them with 
the ſame ſeriouſneſs : but you ſeem pleaſed 

. with theſe ſubjects, and amidſt the brighteſ 

advantages of youth and fortune, are a re 
ſonable creature, as well as a fine lady. Thek 
ſort of reflections from me are not the ya. 
pours ; I am pretty free from the ſpleen, 2 
you know all half-witted people are: But, 
in the gayeſt diſpoſition, death would have a 
diſmal view, and wear ten thouſand horrors 
if an immortality beyond it did not brighten 
the ſcene. 

Without this proſpect it would not be 
worth the while to begin a generous friend- 
ſhip : When we have ſeen a few more ſetting 
ſuns, (for riſing ſuns ſome people never {) 
when a few more flying hours are paſt, wit 
life to reſign the moſt exalted of human fr 

tisfactions, would heighten all the horrors dl 
the grave. | 

I might with leſs trouble recommend ſome 
good book to your peruſal, and keep this div 
nity for my own uſe. You will be overjoyed 

that J am come to a concluſion, and am, 


 Mavan, 


Yours, &e, 
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20 the ſame. 


Mayan, 


OUR reflections on ——*s ann have 

ſomething in them ſo juſt and agreeable, 

that I am recompenſed for his loſs, whatever 
damage the reſt of the world ſuffers by it. 

It pleaſes me to find you ſo often returning 
to a ſubject, that moſt people take ſo much 
pains to avoid. If mortality is the pride and 
happineſs of human nature, why ſhould it 
not be mentioned with the ſame gaiety, with 
which we talk of other agreeable things? 
The other world is at leaſt a greater novelty 
than this; nor is it ſuch a glorious round of 
action, to eat, to drink, and ſleep, that people 
ſhould have an averſion to think, if not to 
try what variety of enjoyments a future life 
will give them. But to forget this, is the 
deſign of all the thoughtleſs amuſements 

L 2 the 
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the wit lof man can invent. What Monſieur 
Paſchal ſays, is perfectly juſt : 
 Þ+ Dorigine de toutes les occupations tum. 
tuaires des hommes, & de tout ce qu'on appell 
divertiſſement ou paſſe-tems, eſt en effet que d) 
laiſſer paſſer le tems ſans le ſentir, ou le plitit 
fans le ſentir ſoymime, & d' eviter en perdant 
cette partie de la vie le digout intérieur. Lian 
eft jetts dans le corps pour y faire un Scjour dt 
peu de durte. Elle ſcait que ce weſt qu u 
paſſage a un voyage Eternel, & quelle ub que 


a2 


— 


I This is the ground of all the tumultuary buſi- 
neſs, of all the trifling diverſions amongſt men; 
in which our general aim is to make the time paß 
off our hands without feeling it, or rather-without 
feeling ourſelves, and by getting rid of this ſmall 
portion of life, to avoid inward diſguſt. The foul 
is ſent into the body to be the ſojourner of a few 
days: She knows that this is but a ſtop, till ſhe 
may embark for eternity, and that a ſmall ſpace is 
allow'd her to prepare for the voyage; and yet this 
moment which remains does ſo ſtrangely oppres 
and perplex her, that ſhe only ſtudies how to lok 
it: ſhe feels an intolerable burthen, in being ob- 
liged to live with herſelf, and think of herſcl 
and therefore her principal care is to forget herſelf, 
and to let this ſhort and precious moment pak 
away without reflection, by amuſing herſelf wit 
things which prevent the notice of its ſpeed. 

1 


to CLEORA 


e peu de tems que dure la vie pour Sy Preparer. 
Mais ce peu, le commode fi fort, & Pembaraſſe 
| ttrangement, qu elle ne ſonge qu'a le perdre. 
Celuy eft une peine inſupportable & vivre & de 
penſer d ſoy. Ainſi tout ſon ſoin eſt de Soublier 
ſoy-meme, & de laiſſer couler le tems fi court & 
fi pretieux ſans reflection, en occupant des choſes 
qui I empechent dy penſer. 

Iwill ſtop here, or you will certainly think 
am going to tranſcribe the whole book, to 
ſave you the trouble of throwing away your 
money on a Moral Efſay : And perhaps, 
Madam, you may not be in ſo grave a hu- 
mour, as when you wrote laſt; for all human 
things are changeable, and have ſometimes 
good, and ſometimes evil diſpoſitions ; and 
in what circumſtance this will find you, is an 
uncertainty to, 


MAD AM, 
Lour moſs oDedient, 


and moſt bumble Servant. 
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To the ſame. 


VOL will find, Madam, to your grief 
I have not hired the carrier to loſe the 

large paper you ſent me; but I have cer- 
tainly more compaſſion for you than to fill 
it. One would think you intended I ſhould 
write a Weſtern Journal, and give you a ful F 
and true relation of all the ghoſts and app«- 
ritions that are ſeen in the County of — 
for theſe are the only remarkable events WM he! 
which happen here. juſt 
| Theſe are the regions of ſleep and repoſe, 

not of action: For my own part, I neither 
hope, ner fear, contrive, nor deſign any 
thing, that relates to this mortal life ; but 
am as much at reſt as the people that are 
ſleeping in their ſepulchres. I am in ſome 
doubt whether I belong to the ſociety of the 


- living 
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living; or the dead, and am ready to aſk my- 
felt, 


i Is this exiſtence real, or a dream? 


cannot perſuade myſelf to wiſh you any 
thing but juſt what you are, a mere earthly 
— WT creature. It would be too great a diſad- 
vantage to find you in a rank of beings ſu- 
perior to mortals: J am ſo ſenſible of the 
diſtance at preſent, that I cannot wiſh you 
in a greater elevation. If I aſked any thing, 
perhaps it would be to ſet you more on an 
equality, that I might have an opportunity 
to convince you how ſincere and diſintereſt- 
ed my friendſhip is. | 
By your account, L B- lives a 
very unactive and inglorious life: Tho? he 
has been ſo long as four months in the world, 
he has had fo few adventures, that I can but 
juſt ſtretch my invention to compoſe half a 
long for him: a 


Thou pretty ſmiling guiltleſs thing! 
Of thee what can the Muſes |: ng ? 
Unleſs they ſpeak in prophecy, 
How great a Hero thou ſhalt be; 
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Thy country's patron, and the grace 
Of -——'s long illuſtrious race. 


With verſe and proſe, reflections gay and 
ſerious, ſome with a meaning, and other 
without any meaning at all, I am at lf, 
to your unſpeakable ſatisfaction, come to 


an end of this fine Epiſtle, and am going 
to ſubſcribe myſelt, 


Map Au, 


Yours, &c. 


1 


to C LE O RA. 22 5 


OR c e 


LETTER W 


To the ſame. 


Mapa, 


OUR concern his Lord ——, is the 
5 moſt melancholy circumſtance in the 
account you have given me of his death. 
The toil, the long fatigue is paſt, and all to 
come is reſt and endleſs joy. The happy 
ſpirit is for ever wandering now, 


Thro boundleſs realms of bliſs, 
M pere pleaſure bloſſoms with eternal ſpring. 


You expreſs yourſelf with ſo much good 
{ſenſe and true greatneſs of mind on this occa- 
lion, that nothing could ſet your character 
in a more agreeable light: The death of your 
friends ſeems to reconcile your thoughts to 
the unknown regions. 
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With regard to yourſelf, it might be 9 
diſadvantage to quit the world ſo early. 
To die in the pride of life, and all th 
ſplendour of youthful virtue, has ſomething 
far more glorious than to languiſh out te 
dregs of life in the exerciſe or no virtue but 


patience. 


Tou find, Madam, I am perſuading you 
to die with great compoſure : I ſuppoſe you 
think yourſelf obliged to me for reſigning 
my friends to their deſtiny with ſo much 
calmneſs and ſubmiſſion ; but really *tis in 
mere charity to you; for if you grow wik 
fo ſoon, I cannot imagine how you will fil 
up the tedious round of threeſcore years and 
ten, if Heaven, for the happineſs of mar 
kind, ſhould continue your life to that date. 

How many people would fuſpend their 
pert in the joys of paradiſe *till the heavens 
are no more, for the moſt trifling of tho 


amuſ-ments which you deſpiſe ! But wh 


you think ſo juſtly of this world and tie 


next, I muſt confeſs, the manner of life, to 
which your quality confines you, excites my 
compaſſion. Indeed, you may diſpenſe witi 
me for practiſing this height of charity, 
while you are the _ of almoſt every 

2 8 body 
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body's envy. But be as happy as the world - | Mt 
early i can make you, tis all but ſleeping and W 
II thei dreaming; and, as Mr. Law ſays, being 
ething il amuſed with a vain ſucceſſion of ſhadows. 
ut thei This quotation, you may imagine, is to 
ue but ew my great reading: When I am writing 
Wt you, I would indeed ſhine with every ad- bt 
g you| vantage; but the height of my ambition is 
ſe you being, EX 
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L ET TER VIII. 


To the ſame. 


Mavpan, 


1 Find it is generally a very ſelfiſh motive 
that makes me write to you, my deſign 
being to extort an anſwer. If you had but ſo 
much diſintereſted charity, as to write with- 
out expecting a reply, I ſhould certainly fe. 
ceive the favour with the utmoſt gratitude 
and modeſty : However, it 1s well that you 
indulge my talent of impertinence, and 
never ſtrictly inſiſt on common ſenſe. 
At preſent I cannot entertain myſel, 
much leſs you; the creation ſeems to want 
variety, and I am as much inclined to ci 
for more worlds as Alexander the Great wa, 
only my uneaſineſs is for the ſake of novel. 
ty; for J have little ambition, not enough 
to leave you in an error, tho to my on 
— Rh, 
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1 would not maliciouſly leſſen myſelf, 

LR nor detract from my own good qualities 
which certainly appear to my view in their 

full magnitude; yet ſuch is the force of 
truth, that I muſt confeſs, you have given : 
me a ſort of imaginary character, and I am | 
an heroine of your own making; as great Ml 
minds always ſuppoſe they find in others Ml 
the ſame virtues they really poſſeſs them- 1 | 
ſelves. . 
My letter is of a convenient length, nd Mf 
you will now gladly diſmiſs ; 


rt J. 


notive 
deſign 
but ſo 
with. 
ly te- 
ititude 
it you 
„ and 


Your moſt bumble Servant. 
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oz WAS ſo far from thinking 
E323: your letter the effect of the 
ſpleen, that I am perſuaded it 
was written in one of your 
| gayeſt intervals: To a mind 
turned like yours, the thoughts of death 
muſt be all ſerene and agreeable. I fancy 
you will be pleaſed with theſe lines, which 
Monſicur 
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Monſieur Menard ordered to be written over 
his cloſet door. * 


Las d'eſperer et as me plaindre, 
De Pamour des grands et du ſort, 
Ceſt ici que j*attens la mort, 
Sans la defirer, ou la craindre. 


C'eſt bien le charaktere, le plus bean, et le plus 
rare qu'on peut avoir: This character is the 
beſt, fineſt, and moſt rare that we can poſſi- 
bly have. But the eternal hurry that attends 
an exalted ſtation, needs a higher pitch of 
virtue, to Keep the mind in a proper temper WM 
to meet our diſſolution, than is generally 
attained ; and dying in pomp gives a thou- 
land terrors to the fatal period. 


Had I been born ſome humble villager, 
And in a peaceful cottage paſs d my days, 


inking Far from the guilty pageantry of courts, 

of the ll In innocence my life bad calmly paſs d, 

ded it il Aud <vith a ſmile I might reſign my breath. 

your - | = | „ 

mind A = Weary'd with hoping and bewailing, +- 
death For love of Fortune and the Great, 

fancy No wiſh or fear of Death prevailing, 


[ts coming patiently I wait. 2 
a The 


"7 
* 
\ 
* 


. 
„ „ R 2 ©: 


| 
n * 
= 3 FF. bY; — — 3 5 * 
. —_ n — f 2 = I 
3 4 I — 2 3 w% 
— — — —— — — - 


part with every thing below, and a drea 
.to enter. on thoſe unknown regions, from 


cannot help addreſſing myſelf with Mira to 
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The world has, I think, as few charm 
for me, as for moſt people of my age; but 
I muſt own, I feel a ſort of reluQance t 


whence none return to tell us what they find, 

Betwixt the whiſtling of the wind, and 
the roaring of a fall of water, I have at pre- 
ſent a ſolemn and agreeable concert, and 


the winter. il 
'To thee my gently drooping head ] bend, q 
Thy ſigh, my ſiſter, and thy tear, my friend; 1 
On thee I muſe, and in thy. haſt ning ſun | 
See life expiring, ere tis well begun I 
Thy fick*ning ray, and venerable gloom, 

Shew life's loft ſeene, the ſolitary tomb. II 
Adieu. 
I CLEORM 


&* 
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Hither ſhall I direct for you? Are 

you till an inhabitant of the earth, 

jr aſcended to the æthereal regions? Am I 
ddrefling a mortal, or an immortal ſpirit ? ? 
n what language muſt I ſpeak ? If you are 
ill in this world, I am determined to moleſt 
you; and I hope this Letter will find you in 


1d, ie midſt of ſome agreeable reverie, and 
fie tage the gaudy viſion from your fancy. 

ſun cannot praiſe your virtue in becoming a 
. ecluſe, and getting the victory by a coward- 
1 flight: I would have you raiſe your cha- 


ater, by venturing into this wicked town, 
nd by deſpiſing the world in the midſt of 
lazzling temptations. 

To read a treatiſe of devotion, inſtead 
fa new play, and preſerve your ſerious 
emper, ſurrounded with vanity and diver- 
ons, would be a more heroical part, than 
moying an inglorious tranquillity among 
cling ſtreams, and flowery meadows. 


Beſides, 


E ORM 


Beſides, here would be the addition Mun no 
mortification to heighten your virtue: for eds fr 
would ſcarce find the crying of Small am af 
as harmonious a ſound, as the warbling Mf wiſde 
nightingales; nor the ſmell of ſea-coal ſmokeh any c 
as fragrant as the breath of opening vici The 
and primroſes. e attai 

But my compariſons are ſo much to tolence 
advantage of the country, that I am afraiMiffcren 
you will ſuſpect my advice to be the eff ut you 
of envy; and I had as good throw of Wk out 
diſguiſe, and own that at preſent my way Mo tem 
living i is a ſeries of impertinence z and wer hile n 
it to e, ng lif 
f ad w 
Far rather would J in ſome humble cell, In i! 

Diſtant from all that's gay, for ever dwell, Hhoug 

Than waſte my flying hours, and thus dir cha 

A time, *twixt folly, calumny and pride; ſte pl 

Still trifling, thus debaſe the gift of ſenſe, {rains 

And live the flave of dull impertinence. Wenpla 


ookin; 


I have not yet had the curioſity to fe 
the new Opera: The weather is ſo hot, tit 
I think ſhady groves and cryſtal ſtreams mort 
refreſhing than a crowded theatre. Indes 


the town was never more diſagreeable to m 
, i : thi 


Tt! 
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ban now: I wiſh I knew whether it pro- 


14 
yolceds fr om being more wiſe, or more dull; 
am afraid the latter; for as to an increaſe 


fwiſdom, I cannot ſay I am ſenſible of it 
any other inſtance. 

The greateſt happineſs, perhaps, on can 
e attained in this world, is only inſipid in- 
lence, and not any real pleaſure: How 


raifcrent does it prove from thoſe gay viſions 
ies youth forms to itſelf, when it firſt launch- ; 


s out into the flattering ocean! How ſoon 
lo tempeſts of trouble and confuſion rife, 
chile nothing is ſo common as the deſire of 
ng life; a yet how ſmall a part of man- 
ind would care to trace back their lives a- 
in in the ſame ſteps they did before! 
Though perhaps the only variety would be, 
change one folly for another; to quit 
e playhouſe for Ombre, or the gentle 
rains of the opera for the ſerious con- 
emplation of their own dear perſons in a 
vking-glaſs, 


ſe : 
of | _— Ri 
J CLEORA. 
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ringas, 
mont 
ſweets 
The ſ⸗ 
g ma 
| my tl 
1 Beg you not to write any more on LilipWyly in 
paper: I am almoſt afraid to open och the 
Letter, for fear of finding, after a reſpetis. 
margin, Madam, at the top, and your nau Sent 
at the bottom, and trackleſs waſtes of blu tre un 
paper between, for me to fill up at my moni 
ſure. npagn 
You will be ſurprized to find, that at Ever) 
time when my health is declining, I ſhoul kaſure 
be planting trees, and laying out walks, a th Jar 
J thought I had two or three hundred yes * 
to enjoy them. I need not aſſure you, I h ould | 
no ſuch expectations; but it gives me | hay 
innocent delight to form theſe ſylvan ſcent  muc] 
in an egit manner, and with a ſecret aa” *© 
to imitate nature in her negligent appel ghts, 
ance. 
I have no giants in yew, nor tygers ( 
birds in holly ; but inſtead of them, firs an 
Pines, that grow juſt as nature deſigna 
them; and fo intermixed with woodbin 
ſyringe 


FFF 
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of | 
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ringas, and other flowery ſhrubs, that in a 
months they will be a perfect wilderneſs 
ſweets. | 

The ſatisfaction I take in this undetta- 
g makes me often fancy I am not ſincere | 
my thoughts of ſoon leaving it: I am as 
ſy in my garden, and as much ſurfeited 
ith the Grand Monde, as ever Duocigſar 


$ * gente aualche Pupidita che me a”. d; 
dere una vita nella corte piena di ſplendore e 
imonia tanto che quella chi fi trova nella 


mpagna ſenza gloria & ſenza turbenza. 
Every plant that flouriſhes gives me a 


eaſure, and every drooping tree infects me 
th languiſhing; I watch every decay a- 
ong my flowers, as a celebrated beauty 
ould do grey hairs, or wrinkles. 

| have two or three ſheep that perplex me 
much as /e Berger Extravagant's flock did 
im; and were I to indulge my rural de- 
guts, and return no more to the noiſy town, 


Re. HORS 


—— 


* I feel within me a Kind of ſtupidity which 
inders me to enjoy that happineſs at a court taken 
p with ſplendour and ceremony, that I reliſh in 


country life free from pomp and hurry. 
I ſhould 
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I ſhould fall into the moſt ſoothing and: 
greeable madneſs imaginable. 222 
Come, Amaryllis, come, and with me ſh 
The blooming woodbines, and the fragrant a 
Together &er the flow'ry walks we'll roy, 
Or fit beneath the ſhelter of the grove : 
While flocks upon the hills around us blet, 
And echoes to the ſtreams their voice repeat. 
Among the willows in a gloomy ſhade 
By nature form'd, there ruſhes a caſcade, 
Upon its banks you undiſturb*d may lie, 
While contemplation wafts you to the 8h. 
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LETTER IV. 


JEople ſeem at preſent more buſily em- 
ployed in preparing for the King's birth- 
xy, than for their own laſt ; and appear to 
ein greater anxiety for a ſeat in the dancing- 
om, than for a ſeat in paradiſe. 
I was laſt night with + a barge of 
nuſick followed us; but in the midſt of this 
nyety your letter was not the only thing 
at put me in mind of mortality: I had 
uch a violent pain in my head, that neither 
e wit of the company, the ſoftneſs of the 
uſick, nor the beauty of the evening, 
ould give me any ſincere delight. If 
leaſure be the lot of man, it muſt be in 
omething beyond the grave; for on this 
de conſtant experience tells us, all is va- 
ty. | 
But this confeſſion has hardly any influence 
mn human conduct; for people in a high 
rank muſt often act againſt their reaſon, to 
Avoid —_ thought unfaſhionable ; and for 
fear 


. 
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fear of being thought mad by the modi 
world, muſt act in a manner which they Ars 
ſenſible is being truly ſo, to keep in vogue 
with their polite contemporaries. 

I cannot forbear thinking with myſelf, th 
if a Being endowed with reaſon and a cap, 
city of judging, (an inhabitant of anothe 
planet, and an utter ſtranger to our nature 
could take a view of our actions, he wou 
be at a loſs what to imagine we were; an 
had he no informer, but were to Judge b 
our conduct, he would certainly either ima 
gine that we were a ſpecies who were inſure 
always to live in the world we now inhabit; 
or elſe, that after enjoying; ourſelves here: 
long as we could, we were to be inſcnſibl 
for ever, without the leaſt expectation of 
future judgment, puniſhment, or reward. 4g 

You would hardly make an apology ff! 
deſiring me to write to you, if you knen — 


how much pleaſure the! injunction gives to . 
1 


the d 


teconc 
latter 

ado tc 
ſince 
moſt | 
fincers 
a mo! 
thoug 
him, 


Yours unalterably, 
In , 
Wha 
A wi 
Fron 
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EEEEDELEEDE 
EET OD Wm 
Ez news of my Lord ——'s death has 
been ſo great a ſhock to me, that I 
want all your arguments againſt long life, to 
reconcile me to the ſhortneſs of his, at the 
latter end of ſeventy years; I have much 
ado to think that he did not die too young, 
ſince he had ſtrength enough to endure the 
moſt exquiſite torments. I loved him moſt 
incerely as a relation, and eſteemed him as 
à moſt valuable and faithful friend. My 
thoughts are continually employed about 
him, and I grieve for my own loſs, and re- 
joice at his gain in the ſame moment; and 
cannot forbear following him with my ſpecu- 
lations to the manſions of eternal peace, and 


enquiring with Mr. Tickell, in his verſes on 
the death of Mr. Addiſon, 


In what new region to the juſt aſſign d, 

What new employments pleaſe th'unbody d mind? 

A winged virtue, through th* ethereal sky, 
From world to world unweary'd does be fly ? 
VOke L M OY 
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Or curious trace the lon g laborious maze 

Of Heav'n's decrees, where wond ring angel 
gaze? 

Does he delight to hear bold ſeraphs tell 

Hor Michael battled, and the Dragon fell? 

Or, mix*d with milder cherubim, to glow 

In hymns of love? 


I cannot help fancying, how his ſoul is 
charm'd to find itſelf at liberty, and no longer 
Chained to an infirm body, which continually 
clogged it in all its operations. How is he 
tranſported to be admitted to the preſence 
of God his Saviour! And with what delight 
(if we may be allowed to conjecture that he 
- remembers her) will he ſee his wife, for 

whom he has ſhed ſo many tears, in all the 
pomp of celeſtial glory! With what pleaſure 
will he gaze upon the ſkies, while they un- 
fold their ſparkling treaſures! and with what 
Joy and wonder obſerve the planets in their 
_ courſes, and look into all the deep philoſophy 
of heaven ! with what attention liſten to the 
ſongs of angels, while they tune their golden 
lyres to the praiſe of God and of-the Lamb! 
And how will his heart overflow with grati 


tude to his Saviour, while he reflects on whit 
37 + * 
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ke ſuffered to purchaſe theſe pleaſures for 
zl; WM him! 

When I conſider the advent of his 
change, I blame my grief: And yet who can bl 
forbear to lament the beſt of friends, the IM 
honeſteſt of men, and the moſt agreeable i 
companion that ever was ? eſpecially in an 
age like this, where ſo little honour, friend- 
ſhip, and ſincerity, are to be found. But I 
am not going to write a ſatire upon man- 
kind, and therefore will ſay no m but 
that 


. Jam faithfully yours, 


CLEORA. 
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To CLORIN PDA. 


OU aſk me, my dear Clorinda, what iz 
the reaſon of the deep melancholy you 
obſerve in me, and are amazed to ſee how 


other people of my age and quality. Your 
partiality for me makes you fancy that my 
indifference 1s the reſult of a good under- 
ſtanding, and that the force of my judgment 
has been able to ſubdue my paſſions : but, 
alas! how are you miſtaken! my melancholy 
proceeds from the irregularity of my affec- 
tions ; love, vanity, diſtruſt, and FePENtance 
conſpire to rack me; and, 


When I look back on all my former days, 


The only comfort the review affords, 
Is, that theyre paſt — 


little reliſh J have for the things which amuſe 
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Fer thro* their courſe J cannot recolle 

One free from ſorrow, guilt, or diſappointment : 
Yet heedleſs ſtill thro the ſame paths T ftray, 
Aud raſhly venture on the dang*rous road; 
With open eyes like one aſleep I walk, 

And drink the cup, altho* I know *tis poi ſon d. 
Why am I led thus captive by my will ? 
While reaſon, faithful guide, for ever warns 
My drowſy ſoul, to ſhun impending danger. 
This night may be my laſt; I ne er again 
May ſee the dawning of another morn : 

Shall I forego the joys of heav*n, to ſooth 

A wayward Jeng, or deſtruftive paſſion won? 
Ab, no ! let ev'ry faculty unite 

To break the yoke ! Reaſon, reſume thy ſway, 
And calm theſe wild diſorders of my breaſt ! 
Whiſper thy ſacred diftates to my heart, 

And bend it to th” obſervance of thy laws! 
Inſpire my ſoul with ev'ry heav*nly thought, 
And ſhew me wiſdom*s paths] direct my Jeeps; 
Nor leave me thus benighted ! 


There is not in nature a greater contra- 
diction than my thoughts and actions, and it 
is impoſſible for me to account why they are 
ſo: I purſue the pleaſures of the world, at 
the ſame time that I know them to be fleet- 
M . ing 


— 


2 ens Put 


ing and worthleſs. I diſtract myſelf about 
the opinion of the publick, tho? I deſpiſe the 
injuſtice of its cenſures: I cannot forbear re- 
pining at my unhappy circumſtances, in 
_ ſuffering myſelf to be tormented with the 
ingratitude of ſome, whom I thought my 
friends, nor weeping while I indulge a 
hopeleſs paſſion ; though I know that 


Duickly will my glaſs of life be run, 

And with it all my joys and ſorrows gone: 
Then I no more ſhall feel love's cruel fire, 
But cold and peaceful to the grave retire ; 
No more ſhall weep for the licentious wrongs 
Of judgments raſh, or ſcourge of fand roi 


FOngues, 


And yet, not even this reflection can arm 
me with patience: I am uneaſy with my 
faults, without correcting them; and in love 
with my duty, without practiſing it: I act 
contrary to my higheſt reaſon, and turn rebel 

to the authority of my own judgment. 
After this account of me, you will not 
wonder that I retire as much as I can from 
noiſe and hurry ; though no ſhade is gloomy 
enough to hide my folly from my eyes, not 
any 
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any retreat calm enough to lull my paſſions- 
the MW However, I do not yet deſpair of conquer- 
ing theſe vexations,- by the aſſiſtance of Re- 
ligion, and the Grace of that God, who will 
he MI always be found by thoſe who ſeek him, in 
an humble ſenſe of their own unworthineſs, 
and a firm reliance upon his mercy. | 

I am never in fo whimſical a. ſituation 
of mind in the midſt of all my abſurdities, 
as to forget that I am, by a thouſand obli- 
gations, 


Your fai thful Fri end, 


and obliged Servant, 


ISI 
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believe has ſome merit. 


Ne 


LETTER vii 


To A LMIR A. 


My dear AL MINA, 


V OU will be extremely afflicted, though 
that after 


not ſurprized, to hear, 


languiſhing ſo many months, the unhappy 
Teraminta yeſterday expired in my arms. 


The day before her death ſhe ordered every 
Tody but me to leave the room, and de- 


fired me to fit down by her bed-ſide ; then 
taking me by the hand, ſhe ſpoke to me in 
the following manner : 

I fee, my faithful Emilia, that you are ſink- 
ing under the affliction which you ſuffer, to 
find that a few hours will deprive you not 
only of a ſincere and tender friend, but of a 
perſon whom your partiality inclines you to 
I cannot leave you 


under this miſtake, and go out of the world 
with the guilt of deceiving you; it is not 
poſſible 


to the AUTHOR, 249 


poſſible for me to let you waſte your tears, 
for a wretch who is unworthy of them : Yer 
let what I have ſuffered for my crimes induce 
you to compaſſion, and my hard fate warn 
you, to guard againſt the firſt glimmerings 
of a guilty paſſion; for that has been my 
ruin. You know I was married extremely 
young, and upon the faſhionable unhappy 

views of eſtate and titles. - However, my 
huſband's merit, (which to my eternal con- 
oh fuſion I muſt ever acknowledge) joined to 
his fondneſs for me, gained ſo far upon my 
heart, that if I had not all the paſſion that 
attends love, I had all the tenderneſs of an 
exalted friendſhip for him. In this calm ſtate 
I paſſed the firſt ſix years of our marriage, 
and had ſeveral children by him: But then 
his publick employment obliged him to en- 
quire for a perſon to afſiſt him in the diſ- 
charge of his office: He had a young man 
recommended to him for that purpoſe, whom 
he took into his houſe: He had ten thouſand | 
good qualities; he was juſt three and twenty, 
and perfectly beautiful, at leaſt to me he ap- 
peared fo: But why ſhould I deſcribe him 
to you, or ſtrive to conceal the temptation, 
while I own the guilt? You krow the de- 
| ac 5. ſtroyer 
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ſtroyer of my peace and his own; it is the longs 
wretched Alonzo. He had not been long h; rende 
the family before I began to have an affection Ml put 
for him, that frighted me: His name affected Ml long 
me, I could not hear him mentioned without ſome 
trembling, or ſee him unexpectedly without I ing r 
becoming as pale as aſhes, and in a few ing 
months I found my heart was entirely given MW hand 
up to him. What eloquence can expreſs my Ml to hi 
grief at this diſcovery? My vows, my huf- {Ml piers 
band's merit, my family, my fame, now ap- 
peared to me in their full force, and joined 
to rack me. I paſſed my nights in tears, and 
roſe more weary than I lay down. I flew 
to religious books for ſuccour, but in vain; 
J had neglected the danger *till it was irre- 
trievable. I wandered in my houſe and 
gardens more hike a guilty ghoſt than a li- 
Ving creature: And to add to my diſtreſs, 
I obſerved an unuſual melancholy in the face 
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of my dear Alonzo: He was always in my ſioi 
way, alone and penſive. One evening, as | MI for 
was ſtanding juſt without the door in the Wl ma 
court before my houſe, obſerving the moon tur 
and ſtars, which were ſhining in their full WW vc 


ſplendour, and wiſhing myfelf above thoſe JW vi 
glittering luminaries, that I. might be no ten 
longer | 
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longer ſubject to that criminal paſſion, which 
rendered my life a burthen; I chanced to 
put my hands behind me: I had not ſt 
long in that poſture before I thought I felt 
ſomething gently touch my hand, and look- 
ing round I found it to be Alonzo; who ſee- 
ing me about to leave him, took one of my 
hands, and holding it betwixt his, preſſed it 
to his boſom with an air of tenderneſs which 
pierced my very ſoul. However, I was 
enough miſtreſs of myſelf to aſk him, what 
behaviour of mine had encouraged him to 
hope that I would endure ſo unaccountable 
an inſolence. He told me, that what he 
did was not the effect of hope, but of abſo- 
lute deſpair; that his miſery was grown 
to ſuch an height, that it was incapable of 


| receiving any aggravation; and that though 


he loved me to diſtraction, he did not even - 
entertain a wiſh, that I ſhould return a paſ- 
ſion ſo much below me; and that if I could 
forgive the frenzy that had brought him to 
make this declaration, he would for: the fu- 
ture obſerve an eternal ſilence. At theſe 


words he burſt into tears, and I left him | 


with the utmoſt precipitation, to conceal a 
tenderneſs which neither the obligations of 
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my duty, or any other reflection, were ſtrong 
enough to ſuppreſs. I was now ſunk to the diſea 
depth of miſery; I had liſtened to the de. that 
claration of a love forbidden by all the laws WM door 

of Heaven and Earth, and contrary to every ſerv- 
- Principle of virtue which my education had left 
inſtilled into my ſoul. I knew not what me- MW my 
thod to take to free myſelf and Alonzo from 
fo unhappy a ſituation: Sometimes I reſolved 
to feign ſome cauſe of diſlike, and prevail 
with my huſband to diſcharge him. When 
1 had ſummoned all my aids of virtue, 
modeſty, and pride, and fanſied myſelf able 


to make the dreadful propoſal, my paſſion 
brought back his idea to my heart, with all 


to 

the charms of his mind and perſon, and i wa 
repreſented. him not only ruined in his peace, Wl feſ 
but in his fortune, by my ſeverity. Several Wl no 
months paſſed in this ſtate of anxiety, and pl 
he religiouſly obſerved his word, nor ever ti 
once mentioned his paſſion; but at laſt the I m 
diſorder of his mind threw him into a fever, WI hi 
and his life was deſpaired of. Judge what N 
J endured upon this occaſion : However 0 
ceonſcious modeſty hindered me from going a 
near him in his illneſs, which laſted almoſt c 


a fortnight ; but at laſt Lis youth, and the 1 
4 ' ſtrength 


\ 
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ſtrength of his eonſtitution, overcame his 
he Bi diſeaſe, and he was able to get up the ſtairs _ 
e. that led to my apartment, and was at the 
ws door of it juſt as I went to call ſome of the 
7 Ml fervants. At that moment every good angel 
al left me, and I could not forbear expreſſing 
e. WM my joy to find him able to leave his bed. 
m Alas! ſaid he, why do you wiſh my. miſery 
ed Wl prolonged? Death is my only road to peace, 
ail Wl fnce 1 am hated by you. Theſe words, joined 
en MW with the paleneſs of his looks, diſarmed all 
ve, my reſolutions, and I told him a fecret which 
ble J ought rather to have died than have ut- 
on Ml tered : I owned my paſſion, and begged him 
al WM to live for my ſake, if not for his own. He 
nd was amazed and overjoyed at this con- 
ce, feſſion, and ſoon recovered his health. We 


ral now went on in a thoughtteſs road of 
nd WM pleaſure, and indulged our mutual paſſion, 
vr till at laſt he preſſed me to give him the 
the moſt guilty proofs of it; and ſtrengthened 


er, his entreaties with all the arguments that ſo 
nat good an underſtanding, aſſiſtec by the powers 
ver of hell, could inſpire. But as paſſionately 
ing as 1 loved him, he could not, with all his 
olt eloquence, eraſe the ſentiments of innate 


the vas and convictions of religion, from my 
foul. k 


Part J. 


ſoul. I was not enough abandoned, but tg 
look on adultery as a point of horror not ty 
be outlived; and tho” I allowed him liberties, 
which I am now convinced were guilty, yet 
1 always kept myſelf from the laſt ſteps of 
vice, and was ſo happy, that inſtead of my 
yielding to his arguments, he was con- 
vinced by mine, and aſked pardon of God 
and me, for the criminal deſign he had pur- 
ſued. We now reſolved, by the ſtrictneſs 
of our lives, to make what amends we could 


for the errors we had fallen into; and for 
theſe laſt three years have applied ourſelves 


ſeriouſly to the ſecuring of our ſalvation : But 
we have never been able to conquer our un- 
happy paſſion, tho' we have ſuppreſſed the 
effects of it. It is this eternal contradiction, 
Joined to the remorſe feel for my ingratitude 
to the beſt of huſbands, which has brought 
me into the condition you ſee. Happy, if 
by loſing my life, I could atone for my in- 
juſtice! How gentle would my agonies ap- 
Pear, if by their exceſs I could hope that they 
would be accepted as part of my punith- 
ment! Whatever I could ſuffer here, would 
be joyful to me, were I ſure it could intitle 
me to r hereafter. Here ſhe fell into a 


ſwoon, 
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to goon, but quickly revived, and lived *till 
to next day. About an hour before ſhe died, 
ſhe ſent for her huſband and children, and 
i Ml took leave of them with great tenderneſs  . 
of and then lying down as if ſhe would ſleep. 
ny Wl expired in a few minutes. They are in vaſt 

n- affliction for her; but no words can paint 

od the deſpair of Alonzo; he has neither ſpoke 

u- WM nor eat ſince her death, and ſeems ſo per- 

ſs fectly ſtupified, that I fear his ſenſes are gone 

1d Wl for ever. 


Or Adieu, my hin Amira! My tears __ 
' Wl to fait, that I can write no more. 
ut 
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LETTER VII. 


_ 


By the ſame Hand. 
My LoRp, 


Have, at laſt, taken the only means left 
me, to free myſelf from your importuni- 
ties, and the weakneſs of my own heart, 
which argued but too much on your ſide. ! 
found my fame, and every other conſidera- 
tion, too light, when weighed in the balance 
againſt your love; but the force of religion 
has turned the ſcale, and made me reſolve 
to ſpend the remainder of my weeping days 
in a convent: It is in that holy retreat that 
I hope to find the peace which I loſt in the 
world. You cannot be ſorry for this reſolu- 
tion, when you conſider of it: For not all 
the polite: maxims of the prefent age are 
ſufficient to diſcountenance virtue, or bring 
vice into reputation ; or could they prevail 
in this world, would they be * 
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God's tribunal. Your Lordſhip may call 
this bigotry, or any other name, which the 
kvity of your fancy, or modiſh principles, 
can inſpire you with ; but a day will come, 
in which you will find it ſacred truth; and 
you will be glad, that by ſhutting myſelf for 
ever from your ſight, I hindered you from 
the guilt you have purſued, and put it out 
of your power to ruin me. It would be no 
very pleaſing reflection on your death-bed, 
that you had ſeduced a ſoul. from the paths 
of peace and virtue; and to give yourſelf a 
faſhionable liberty, had entailed miſery and 
infamy on a family, who have ſerved. you 
with zeal and affection. What has my aged 
father left undone to ſupport your intereſt in 
the country ? With what tenderneſs did my 
mother educate your two young ſiſters, who 
were committed to her care? And, in re- 


turn, you would bring their only daughter 


to the laſt degree of fin and ſhame : This 


may be genteel, but ſurely it is not noble. 


How falſe are your fentiments of honour 


and juſtice ! You thought it would be a re- 
flection on your character, to marry. into a 


family ſo much below you in birth and for- 


tune; but are not aſhamed to return a 


thou ſand 
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into another family. Why ſhould you em- 


happineſs all round you, only ſerve to male 
you capable of ſplendid miſchief ? 
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thouſand obligations (pardon me, my Lord, 12 
for great as you are, I muſt call them fuch) be the 
with the higheſt injury. And though you where 
have not ſucceeded in your guilt as to that ſhall 
you robbed two ancient ſervants, nay, friends reforr 
of yours, of the joy of their eyes, and de. Pure 
light of their age, their only child; who Leu 
your licentious love is forced to ſeclude het God 
ſelf from them, and the whole world, ff mne“ 
ever. I dread to think how they will fup- velts 
port this affliction, I left a letter on the _ 
table to acquaint my mother with my re. 
treat, but concealed the cauſe, for your 
fiſters ſake z ſince ſhe might, perhaps, re. 
ſolve to diſcharge herſelf from an office, 
which ſhe has executed with fo much care, 
and has produced her ſo cruel a requital, 
Let the ſorrow you brought upon my pa- 
rents content you, and do not carry ruin 


ploy the fineſt underſtanding, and the moſt 
graceful perſon, to promote the cauſe of 
hell? And why muſt the rank, power, and 
wealth, which were given you to diffule 


T am 
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U am now in a ſanctuary, where I cannot 
be the entertainment of your idle hours; and 
where the time I ſpent in liſt'ning to you, 
12 Wall now be employed in praying for your 
reformation 3 the tears which J have often 
de poured out in vain, to diſſuade you from 
by our guilty enterprize, ſhall be ſhed before 
ner. God for your fins : For tho' you have uſed 
ne with the utmoſt cruelty, your eternal 
up: welfare will always be the tendereſt con- 
the cern of 
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Have been on the very borders of th 
1 grave, and have for ſeveral months en- 
dured all the pains and languiſhments of 
dangerous illneſs ; but it has pleaſed Gov to 
reſtore me to ſo tolerable a meaſure of 
health, that I am now able to think and 
write again: And with what pleaſure do! 
feel myſelf once more at eaſe ! 

low ungrateful are the generality of man- 
kind while they enjoy this blefling ! and how 
ſeldom (when they are well) do they refit 
on the inconvenience and faintneſs, the weari- 
neſs and pains, which attend a ſick bed! | 
never was ſenſible what I owed to Gop for 


ö my health, till I came to want it. While radi 

my blood flowed with. an even uninterrupted thin 

| courſe in its channels, and my arteries and and 

ſinews were able to perform their ſeveral my 

functions, I overlooked that mercy * ür 
x oil - 
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had contrived them for thoſe operations; but 
xs ſoon as they were obſtructed, I was ſen- 
able of their value: And while I ſickened 
it the ſight of my food, I envied the pea- 
nt, whoſe health enabled him to earn his 
dinner with the ſweat of his brow; and while 
| was in torment in a ſtately apartment, and 
reſtleſs on a bed of down, how joyfully 
would I have exchanged conditions with the 
Hind, who in an humble cottage was ſleep- 
ing on ſheaves of ſtraw | How readily would 
have parted with all the vanity of airy titles, 
all the advantages of riches and grandeur, 
to purchaſe health ! Health, which gives re- 
liſh to every enjoyment, and, like the rays of 
light, diffuſes beauty upon every object. 
When I was ill, the beauty of the creation 
was effaced to me; I found no longer har- 
mony in the ſounds of muſick, nor joy while 
the ſun poured his meridian glory ; but turn- 
ed my eyes from the intolerable luſtre, and 
wiſhed for the ſhades of night to veil his 
radiance. I had no pleaſure in ſeeing every 
thing round me flouriſh, while I withered _ 
and decayed : The birds that warbled near 
my window, ſeemed to ſing my funeral 
re ; and every fly that buzzed in my 
chamber, 
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chamber, founded like an alarm to juds. 
ment. When night came, I conſider'd that 
probably I might never ſee day-light again 
*till the morning of the reſurrection dawned 
upon the earth: And when I was drowzy, email 
and inclining to ſleep, I imagined that 1{MWondut 
ſhould perhaps never wake, till I heard thei quit 
voice of the arch-angel, and the ſound af out 
the laſt trumpet, nor lift up my head, till Ir? I 
ſaw the Son of man coming in the cloud I a. 
with power and great glory. This near 
proſpect of death and judgment has put the ways 
world, and all its gaudy vanities into a juſti * 
light, and has convinced me of the falſity pit a 
of human comforts : And I have reaſon to 
bleſs Gop, who has given me ſuch an oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing things as. they really are; 
and by making me ſenſible of the ſmall con. 
ſolation that all the earth can afford in the 
time of illneſs, and at the hour of death, 
bas directed my eyes and hopes to Heaven, 
and made me know the value of thoſe hours 
which were too often waſted in guilt or folly: 
And, believe me, Leonora, you will ſome 
time or other be ſenſible of this important 
truth. You are not more ſecure of years 


to come, than 1 appear*d to be before thus 
* | illneſs; 
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Hlneſs ; and will find the ſplendour of a 
ourt, and all the flatteries of life, miſerable 
omforters upon a ſick bed: The pleaſures 


* f this world will withdraw, and nothing 
3 emain with you but a ſenſe of your paſt 
t ienduct; and when you find yourſelf ready 
tied quit the ſtage, you will have no concern 


bout any thing but how you have acted 


0 
our part. I 
65 am ſtill very weak, tho“ perfectly at 


aſe; and I could be ſatisfied to remain ſo 


ear | 
the bvays, rather than hazard being again a 
zul eve to my paſſions and pleaſures. I am, 


with all imaginable ſincerity, 
or ur moſt faithful, 


DIANA. 
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To LYSANDER. 


1 Told you, ſome time ſince, that my affair 
would oblige me to paſs this ſummer a 
my eſtate in the Weſt; I have been at i 
theſe ſix weeks: I brought .no compan 
hither but Cleomedon, who is ſo fond of hi 
ſtudies, that I ſeldom ſee him, unleſs it bt 
at meals, but then he is always ſprightly anc 
chearful : And at other times I entertain my 
ſelf either in the park or gardens, whic 
afford me ſo much amuſement, that I neve 


find the day too long. 


I cannot forbear.repeating to you an adven 
ture which I met with a few days ago.“ 
As I was riding over ſome of my farms, 
came to the brow of an extreme high hi 
from whence I had the proſpect of the mol 
beautiful valley imaginable; it was full « 

I ' + wood: 
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woods, and watered with a large river; in 
ſome places it run very broad and ſtrait, in 
others it was more contracted, and flowed 
in a thouſand windings 3 ſometimes it was 
loſt among the woods, and roſe again with 
freſh beauty, as it run thro* the flowery 
— hkns. I was ſo charmed with the fight of 
this ſylvan ſcene, that I long'd to be in it: 
but the difficulty was how to get down the 
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perpendicular, and ſo rocky and cover'd with 
wood, that it ſeem*d unpaſſable. However, 
at i I diſmounted, and leading my horſe, found 
pan a narrow winding, by which I made a ſhift 
f hi to get to the bottom of the hill; at the foot 
it vl of which was a delightful plain, here and 
andi there interſperſed with ſpreading oaks, beech, 
1 my and ſycamore trees. Here I had the plea- 
which ſure to obſerve the ſpring of the river that 
neveſW watered that beautiful valley ; it guſhes out 
Y of the ſide of the rock, and, after falling 
dvenlll from one clift to another a great height, runs 
oo. ll even with the grafs through the plains and 
"ms, ¶ woods. I now got on horſeback again, and 
h bull following the courſe of the river about three 


e molly or four furlongs, I came to a low houſe, be- 
full ON hind which there was a plat of trees, and 
Wood Vor. I, N before 
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hill; for that fide next the valley was almoſt 
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before a little court, which had no other 


curi 

fence than a laurel-hedge breaſt-high. There I ca 
was a little wicket which ſtood open, and the per. 
neatneſs of the place tempted me to goin; ¶ yoi 
which I did with the better aſſurance, becauſe WE ftop 
I imagined, by the appearance and ſize of the Ml turr 
Houſe, that it was not inhabited by any per- whi 
ſons of diſtinction. I croſſed the court without gin 
ſeeing any body, and came into a hall, the WE any 
neatneſs of which is not to be deſcribed. But wor 
I own I was ſurprized to ſee a harpſichord, ¶ to t 
upon which lay ſome muſick-books; I had at v 
the curioſity to look into them, and found IM The 
ſome of them were Opera airs, but the Ml coat 
greater part Hymns and Anthems: There WW upo 
lay on the table two large folios of maps, thoſ 
and upon the ground I obſerved a pair of IW air « 
very fine globes. A furniture ſo different I ever 
from what I expected, made me uncertan ¶ two 
whether I ſhould follow my curioſity, which IM com 
led me to go up a ſtair-caſe that was at one Bl fine 
end of the hall, or go back without diſtur- WW inin 
bing the owners of the houſe, who I now WW who 
began to believe were of a different rank I ever 
from what I at firſt imagined ; and yet it Wl flax 
was inconceivable to me how any perſons of I by 
diſtinction ſhould be in ſuch a houſe. My eyes 


curioſity 


: n 
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curioſity prevailed, and I went up: but when 
came near the top of the ſtairs, I heard a 
perſon reading with great juſtneſs, in a clear 
voice, which ſeemed to be a woman's. I 
e Wl ſtopped a little to liſten to her, and at laſt 
ec turning on my right-hand, I obſerved a door 
'- W which ſtood half open, from whence I ima- 
ut gined the voice came: I drew near it without 
ne any noiſe, and could ſee a grave well-looking 
ut WW woman of about fifty, who was reading aloud 
d, co two very beautiful young ones, who were 
al at work, embroidering flowers on white filk : 
nd They were dreſſed alike in white ſattin waiſt- 
he Wl coats, and brown luteſtring petticoats, and 
ere WW upon their heads fine laced caps, made like 


air of innocence and modeſty greater than I 
ever ſaw : She who appeared the elder of the 
two had dark hair, and the moſt blooming 
complexion imaginable z ſhe was tall, and 
finely ſhaped, and might have paſs'd for an 
inimitable beauty, had not the young creature 
who fat by her ſhewed that it was poſſible 
even to ſurpaſs her: Her hair was almoſt 
laxen, and her ſkin could ſcarce be equalled 
by any poetical ſimile; ſhe had large blue 
eyes, and her eye-brows and eye-laſnes were 

N 2 a 


thoſe of the common peaſants : They had an 
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a dark brown; ſhe had a ſweetneſs in her 
countenance which would have diſarmed 1 
tyger of its rage. I had conſidered them but 
a few moments, when ſhe who ſeemed the 
elder of the young women looked up, and 
ſeemed ſurprized at the ſight of a ſtranger, 
however, ſhe roſe with great civilty, and 


ſaid, Madam, here is a Gentleman, who, I | 


believe, would ſpeak with you. I then was ſo 
confounded, that I neither knew how to re- 
tire, or make an excuſe for ſo unaccountable 
a viſit: But the eldeſt of the ladies aſked 
me to come in, with ſo benign and chearful 
an aſpect, that it gave me courage to own 
the occaſion of my intruſion, and aſk a thou. 
ſand pardons for it. To which ſhe anſwered, 
That my curioſity was its own puniſhment, ſince 
it had made me take ſo much pains, to ſee what 
was ſo little worth it, as her retirement. | 
had now time to view the room they were in; 
it was hung to the top of the chairs with fine 
Indian matting, above which all round the 
room were ſhelves filled with books; and 
upon looking into them, I found them to be 
an admirable collection of hiſtory, divinity 


and travels: There were a few books of the 


beſt philoſopy, and ſome plays. There were 
3 upon 


\ 
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upon ſtands ſeveral baſons of flowers; and, 
in ſhort, every thing was ſo elegant and 


charming, that I began to fanſy myſelf in an 
ut inchanted habitation, and could not forbear 
he expreſſing my deſire to know how people of 
nd ſo extraordinary a genius came to live in ſo 
1 very retired a manner: Which the elderly 
nd dy perceiving; told me, that if I had pa- 
Tit tience, ſhe would give me a faithful account 
of it. She faid her huſband was the heir of 
* a noble family; that his name was Theanor, 


by whom ſhe had two daughters, which were 
the young women I ſaw ; that her huſband 
died when the eldeſt was betwixt eight and 
nine years old, and left great debts: In vain 
did ſhe apply to his. rich relations, they 
would not aſſiſt her; fo that ſhe found her- 
ſelf either obliged to alter her way of living, 
or leave his debts unpaid ; which tho* the 


herſelf bound to do, by all the rules of Juſtice 
and honour. She therefore diſcharged all her 
ſervants, except two maids, and an ancient 
clergyman, whom ſhe kept to inſtruct her 
daughters. With this ſmall family the re” 
tired to this houſe, where ſhe ſaid ſhe had 
bved upwards of fifteen years. She paid 

| N.3 her 


laws did not force her to ſatisfy, ſhe thought | 


Airawers under, are Bibles and other books of 
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her huſband's debts in the firſt ſeven; but „r 
had found ſo much peace in that ſolitude, Ml the 
that ſhe was loth to quit it, and had the MW con 
Pleaſure to find both her daughters in the 4: 
ſame mind. I could not forbear aſking how MW wor 
they amuſed themſelves in ſo abſolute a re- oft: 
treat, and in what manner they divided the be 
day. In anſwer to which, ſhe told me, that ing 
indeed they ſeldom went abroad; and that MW ! 
when ſhe had given me an account of one 
day, ſhe told me their whole courſe of life 
for the laſt fifteen years: 
As ſoon as we riſe, ſaid ſhe, we meet in a 
Little chapel below ſtairs, where the clergyman 
I mentioned to you reads prayers to us, and we 
fing a Pſalm. After this, we have our break- 
faſt, and my daughters amuſe themſelves with 
their muſick or painting, as they like beſt, while 
T am buſied with the affairs of my famih. 
About eleven o' clock we go into a room, where 
we prepare medicines for the poor, who cannot 
afford better help, and there have a preſs filled 
with clothes for them of all ſorts; and in the 


_ Gevotion,. that while we take care of their bodies, 
their ſouls may not be entirely neglefied. Here 
due ſpend our tine till we are ready to dreſs 


for 
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far dinner After dinner, my daughters play on 
the harpſichord, and ſing, or ſometimes we only 


conver ſe till we have a mind to come up hither, 
where one of us conſtantly reads while the others 
work. In the evening we walk *till ſupper ; 
after which, we call our little family, and end 


the day as we begun it, in praiſing God, and 


imploring his protection. 

I told her, I was: no longer ſurpriſed that 
they liked their way of living, ſince it appeared 
to me to be ſuch, as muſt entirely ſecure them 
from all kinds of diſcontent. 

They none of them anſwered to this, and 
upon looking up, I ſaw the face of the eldeſt 
daughter covered with tears. I expreſſed 
my concern at this ſudden alteration, and 
begged to know the occaſion of it. Alas! 
ſaid her mother, this unhappy girl is more to 
be pitied than you imagine; and it is only on 


her account that I feel ſorrow. About five 
years ago ſhe fell deſperately in love with a young 


man, who was equally ſo with her: But the 
misfortune was, that he was not only much 
below her in his fortune, but of a family which 
are notorious for their wickedneſs, though he is 
not fo himſelf ; 3 for his mother, who was per- 
feftly virtuous, Nan . into him all tbe 

Prin- 
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Principles of piety and morality. They had long 
had a mutual tenderneſs before I perceived it; 

but when I did, and found how much Roſella's 
heart was fixed, it affiiffed me fo that I fell 
into. a deep melancholy, which ended in a dan- 
gerous 'fickneſs, and I was given over by my 
phyſicians. I then told Roſella the cauſe of 
my illneſs, and adviſed her againſt a marriage, 
the apprehenſions of which had, in all. proba- 
bility, coſ me my life. She fell on her knees 
by my bed-fide, and bathing my hauds with her 
tears, begged I would endeavour to recover; 
for if ſomebody was to be the victim of her 
unhappy paſſion, ſhe was reſolved it ſhould be 
herſelf, fince death would be leſs terrible to her 
than offending me. I rejoiced, and was ſur- 
prized at her compliance, and hoped her af- 
feftions had not been ſo firmly rooted as J fince 
found. When TI began to recover, ſhe begged 


leave to write to Alphonſo, (for that was 
the name of her lover) and give him an account 


of the promiſe ſhe had made, and the reaſons 
which forced ber to it. He received the news 
with inexpreſſible grief, and the next day left 
his father's houſe; to which he bas never yet 


returned, nor has any body heard of him. 1 


Dave been ſo much touched with my daughter's 
ſuffi ig, 


givin 
heart 


out 1 
med 
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ſufferings, and the patience with which ſhe 
endured them, without ever upbraiding me as 
the cauſe of them, that I now wiſh as ardently 
as ſhe does, to ſee him return; that I may have 
the pleaſure of recvarding her filial piety, by 
giving her hand where ſhe long ago placed ber 
heart. She could not end this relation with- 
out tears, in which her daughters accompa- 
nied her. | | 

I own I was moved with compaſſion at 
the ſtory of Roſella, and cannot take my 
thoughts from that charming retirement, 
or forget the beauty of Meliſſa, which was 
the name of the younger daughter. | 

I ſtaid *till it was dark, and then took 
my leave, extremely delighted with ſo un- 
common an adventure. Adieu. 


BELL AMOUR, 


The End of the FIRST VoLuUME. 
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